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A MODERN CIRCE 


THE COUNTESS TARNOWSKI ENTERS THE COURT OF JUSTICE AT VENICE FOR HER TRIAL AS AN ACCOMPLICE IN THE MOST 
MELODRAMATIC MURDER OF MODERN TIMES 


Other photographs of the countess and her accomplice, over whom she held such a complete and uncanny sway, are shown on a subsequent page 
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Val L istrange 


THE HON. GRACE RIDLEY 


The younger sister of Viscount Ridley, 


of Selborne, is just announced 


The King in Paris. 
S usual his Majesty’s visit to 


Paris was an enormous 
success. The vast crowds 
cheered Justily whenever 


“Le Roi Edouard” made an appear- 
ance—which, by the way, was not 
seldom, as his Majesty when visiting 
La Ville Lumiere incognito generally 
manages to go about in that free- 
and-easy manner of his which has 
always endeared him so greatly to 
the inhabitants of the French capital. 
On the first night of his arrival at 
the Hétel Bristol his Majesty visited 
Rostand’s over-boomed masterpiece, 
Chantecler, and although the first and 
second acts appeared greatly to please 
his Majesty it was noticed that long 
before the end of the piece had been 
reached the air of boredom which 
invariably permeates the theatre after 
the commencement of the third act 
had spread as far as the royal box. 
Strictly according to custom, how- 
ever, his Majesty stayed on until the 
end, and afterwards cordially con- 
gratulated the directors of the Porte 
St. Martin on the beauty and sump- 
tuousness of the w pole production. 


A Royal Holiday. 
Or the second day of his Majesty’s 
visit to the French capital he 
lunched with Madame Waddington 
—an old and particularly honoured 
friend of his Majesty’s in Paris. 
Madame Waddington is an Ameri- 
can by birth, but her Paris salon 
is the resort of all the leading lights 


in art, literature, and music in the 
French capital. After lunch his 
Majesty returned to »the British 


Embassy, where President Falliéres 
returned the royal visit of the same 
morning; while at night the King 
and his suite visited the Gymnase 
theatre, where M. Henri Bataille’s 
new play, La Vierge Folle, is the sen- 
sation of the hour. On Wednesday 


whose 
engagement to Lord Wolmer, the son of the Earl 


morning his Majesty continued his journey 
to Biarritz, leaving by a special train from 
the Gare d'Orléans at a little after half- 
past ten. Happily the station, which had 
suffered more than any other in the recent 
flood, had been thoroughly disinfected and 
repainted in readiness. It is probable that 
his Majesty will again visit the Trench 
capital on his way home from the cruise in 
the Mediterranean later on in the spring. 


Open-air Festivities. 
“Lhe imposing array of forthcoming 

pageants and open- air meetings pre- 
supposes that we are in for another wet 
summer this year. Indeed, fine weather 
or wet, it looks as if the year IgIO was 
going to surpass itself in the way of out- 
of-doors entertainments. There is the 
Pageant of London and Festival of Empire 
at the Crystal Palace, the Army Pageant 
at Fulham Palace, various other pageants 
in different parts of the country, and an 


unusually large number of open-air charity 
fétes, balloon | races, coaching meets, flower 
and exhibitions during the forth- 


show S, 


Underwood & Underwood 
A WONDERFUL PHOTOGRAPH OF THE GHOST OF THOMAS 
A BECKETT IN CANTERBURY CATHEDRAL 


The above photograph, which was taken in the crypt of Canter- 
bury Cathedral, shows a peculiar form resembling the bishop 
himself on one of the pillars shown on left nearest the reader, 
and from the detail one can see the figure and dress distinctly. 
It was one evening when it was growing dusk that the photo- 
grapher saw it himself for the first time. The verger in charge 
of the crypt says that often the face, figure, sleeves, neck-band, 
and mitre of the bishop can be clearly seen. If this photograph 
is held at a distance the figure stands out more clearly 
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Kate Pragnetl 


MLLE. 


KATO 


The daughter of the Japanese ambassador, whose 
marriage is announced to take place in this country 


during the present season 


coming season. Personally I think 
that there is pong 0) really dull 
as any of the above type of enter- 
tainments, and when the weather is 
unpropitious, as it generally is, they 
are absolutely deadly. However, 
they all apparently increase in popu- 
larity every year and, ol course, the 
benefits which various charitable 
societies obtain from them is simply 
enormous; so | presume it is neces- 
sary for all of us to risk a drenching, 
a certain crushing, and a most un- 
certain enjoyment for that gilt which 
is generally supposed to be the 
greatest of all. 


The Law of Divorce. 


ven more interesting than the 
present political situation has 
been the recent Royal Commission 
on the Divorce Laws. 1 do not 
suppose there is anyone—even the 
stupidest among us—who has not 
his or her definite views as to when 
and wherefore the marriage between 
two ill-assorted couples should be 
dissolved. Personally I consider that 
divorce *should be made far easier 
than it is‘at present, and that there 
should be no difference made between 
the two sexes. Also I think most 
people will agree that except for a 
few lines of advertisement in the 
newspapers the details of these 
affairs should be kept strictly private. 
At any rate, no society should insist 
on any couple remaining together 
when once the tie between them has 
become irksome to either of them. 
There is, of course, the question of 
children, but that is a matter which 
the president of the court could very 
easily decide. In the meantime it is 
to be hoped that a more enlightened 
aspect of affairs will be the outcome 
of the present discussion, and that 
in future the law of divorce will be 
brought within the reach of even the 
poorest among us. 
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THE LAPEER 


THE MATINEE MOP—THE VERY LATEST HAIR-DRESSING HORROR FROM PARIS 


Manuel 


The above photographs depict ‘‘the very latest’’ style of coiffure, which of course hails from the Gay City. This is another matinée misery added to the 


Details and Dignity. 
ven in this age, when the smallest of 
small talk seems good enough for 
some journals to serve up for the delecta- 
tion of their public, we might surely be 
spared some of the petty and private 
details of the existences of our Cabinet 
Ministers with which they seem fit to 
insult our intelligence. Does it really in- 
terest anyone to know that Mr. Lloyd 
George has just presented his little daughter 
with a sewing machine on her birthday 
or that Mr. Winston Churchill has ordered 
a dozen pairs of pink pyjamas? Or are 
we so devoured with curiosity about the 
different shapes in top hats that each 
minister pistes that the question should 
be made the subject of a lengthy article in 
a serious periodical? It can hardly be 
inferred that these 
gentlemen can 
enjoy reading 
these details about 
themselves, but 
doubtless they 
have not the time 
to administer the 
rebuke which 
Sydney Smith in 
his day made to 
such detractors 
from the dignity 
of high office: 
“You spend a 
great deal of ink 
about the cha- 
racter and doings 
of the™ Prime 
Minister. Grant 
you all that you 
write, I say I fear 
he will ruin Ire- 
land and pursue 
a line of policy 
destructive to the 
true interest of 
thecountry. And 
you tell me that 
he is faithful to 
Mrs. Perceval and 
a kind father 
to the young 


THE COUNTESS 1ARNOWSKI 


lot of the mere and miserable male 


Percevals. These are undoub edly first 
qualifications, but somehow or another (if 
public and private virtues must always 
be incompatible) I should prefer that 
he destroyed the domestic happiness of 
Wood or Cockell, owed for the veal of 
the preceding year, whipped his boys, and 
saved his country.” 


The Hump. 


[t is rather annoying to find that the 

mysterious malady from which most 
of us have been sullering of late is nothing 
more serious than that consequent on a 
sudden appearance of the spring. We 
had hoped that the terrible lethagy which 
beset us, the horrible internal pains from 
which we suffered, the racking headaches, 


and the perpetual bad temper were cer- 
tainly the outcome of an impressive de- 
rangement from which we should secure 
a deserving éclat and command universal 
sympathy whenever we chose to describe 
cur symptoms. Now, alas! we shall only 
be ridiculed and told to take a tonic or 
brimstone and treacle. It is certainly very 
tiresome, but the spring always has been 


an overrated season of the year. For 
human beings, too, it has been usually 


most unromantic in spite of all that the 
ridiculous poets -have insisted to the con- 
trary, for whereas the whole of Nature 
breaks out into verdant beauty at that 
season of the year, we only break out in 
spots ; and when all around us is rejuve- 
nated with beautiful new life, we are laid 
aside unnoticed and unloved, with nothing 
impressive about 
us at all. 


& 


An Explanation. 
ince going to 
press with 
our “’Varsity” 
page we have 
received the sad 
news that Hull, 
the Oxford presi- 


dent, has had a 
serious accident 
and has been 


strictly forbidden 
{OM ne ene the 
sports. The pre- 
dictions of our 
article are thus 
unfortunately up- 
set. In the place 
of Hull, however, 
we now insert 
the name of Shep- 
herd (Oxford) as 


winner of the 


AND NAUMOFF 


Who are now undergoing their trial for the murder of Count Kamarovski at Venice. 
of the most extraordinary figures in the annals of crime, and exercised a remarkable influence over her lovers 
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IN THE DOCK 


too yd. and 
Cambridge the 
quarter-mile, this 


making, of course, 
the result a .tie— 


The countess is one ce 
five all. 
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for March 19th will contain— 


“OM MANI PADME UM” 


Just glanco at these words and you will get 
ineffable happiness. 


See the Article in this week’s Sphere on the Land of Ceaseless Repetition 
and Senseless Ritual. 


SOMETHING TO READ AND SOMETHING TO LOOK AT 
FOR EVERYBODY. 


6d. Isls Sivishaiuay 6d. 
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Manager, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 
A Musical Play, 
OUR 


MISS GIBBS. 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. Box-office open daily 10 till 10. 


[= MPIRE. “HULLO, LONDON!” REVUE, ‘‘ROUND THE WORLD.” 
LYDIA KYASHT, M. PESHKOFF, FRED FARREN, BEATRICE COLLIER, &c. 
AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


EASTER CHEAP EXCURSIONS. 


March 28rd, 24th, 25th, and 26th, 


Via NEWHAVEN and DIEPPE, to Dieppe, Rouen, and 


lee AX Je ILS), 


An Extra Fast Service for Paris leaves Victoria at 2.20 p.m., March 24th. 
Write for particulars to Continental Manager, Brighton Railway, Victoria Station, 


G?'! ETY THEATRE. 


London. 
CANADIAN PACIFIC LINE. 
FASTEST NEW ‘‘ EMPRESS" STEAMERS from Liverpool. Luxurious 
TO Travel at Moderate Fares to Canada and the East. WEEKLY 
i SERVICE. (Only four days open sea.) Apply CANADIAN 
CANADA. {PACIFIC RAILWAY CO., 62-65, Charing Cross, S.W. 67, King 


William St., E.C.; 24, James St., Liverpool; 67, St. Vincent St., Glasgow; 18, St. Augustine's 
Parade, Bristol ; 41, Victoria St., Belfast ; 33, Quay Jordaens, Antwerp; or local Agents every where. 
FAST ROUTE via CANADA to JAPAN, 

CHINA, AUSTRALIA, and NEW ZEALAND 


LADIES SHOPPING OR IN TOWN WILL FIND THE 


RICHELIEU HOTEL AND RESTAURANT, OXFORD ST., W. 


(Corner of Dean Street), IDEAL. 
200 Bedrooms, from 6/- per night, including Attendance and Breakfast. Lunch, 2/- 
Perfect Cuisine and exquisite comfort at moderate prices. Director: PETER GALLINA 


EAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Spend Easter at the Premier Hotel of Midlands. 
Best centre in England for Motoring and Driving. Charming country. Splendid roads. 
Garage for 60 cars. Telegrams: *‘Regent.’’ Phone 741 Leamington. 


COOKHAM.— Ferry Hotel. This old-established Family Hotel, charmingly s’tuated on the 
banks of the river, in the most picturesque spot on the Thames. Re-o, en:d under new 
management.—Apply PROPRIETRESS. 


"TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First class Family. 300 years old Garage. Telephone 0199. 


15-20 FIAT 1908 DOUBLE PHAETON. Side-entrance body, 

side doors, hood, screen, headlights, and lamps, com- 
plete with tools. Guaranteed in first-class condition. A bargain, £350.— 
GREENWOOD, East Parade, Harrogate. 


SYKES-JOSEPHINE’S NEW WAIST-LINE CORSET 


is the IDEAL OF PERFECTION. The contour is graceful, the fashioning elegant, and the 
build on Anatomical Principles. Particulars and Prices on application to— 


280, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


THE BADMINTON MAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 


CONTENTS OF THE MARCH NUMBER: 
THE COLOURS: No. IlII.—THE DUKE OF PORTLAND, K.G. By AtFrrep E. T. Watson. 
bluistrated. 
THE DOUBLE COUNTY CHAMPIONSHIP. By Sir Home Gorpon, Bt. 
WILD-FOWLING ON A BRITISH COLUMBIAN LAKE. By R. Leckiz-Ewina, 
THE WHITE LION. By Georrrey WILLIAMS. 
THE HORSE SHOW SEASON. By Arruur W. CoATEN. 
THE SWATOW JUNK. By Humpurey H. Hipwe cv. 
POINT-TO-POINT STEEPLECHASING. By R. Eyre. 
A MORNING BY A SOUTH AFRICAN RIVER. By H. A. BrypDen. 
THE RACING SEASON. By “ Rapier.” 
BOOKS ON SPORT. 
BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 
A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue JANUARY Awarp. Illustrated. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 
the United Kingdom. 


Price 1/- Price 1/- 


THE. PRACTICAL EXEMEEAR OF 
ARCHITECTURE. 


Price 12s. 6d. each. 


EDITED BY 
MERVYN E. MACARTNEY, B.A., F.S.A., F.R.1.B.A. 


Being Measured Drawings and Photographs of Fine Examples and Details for 

the use of those who desire to study the work of the Masters in Architectural 

Design and Construction. The Plates are finely printed on stout art paper 

and collected in a neat portfolio so that each sheet can be detached for 
convenience of reference or study. 


Series I. and II. 


Tirst Serres—120 Plates with Portfolio. 


SECOND ,, 112 Plates, 8 pp. Notes and Portfolio. 


TECHNICAL JOURNALS, Ltd., Caxton House, Westminster, S.W. 


Telephone: 817 Gerrard. Telegrams: ‘‘ BuitpaBLe, Lonpon.” 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES, Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding, 
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THE GRAND MILITARY POINT-TO-POINT. 


THE FIELD COMING OVER THE FIRST FENCE IN THE ARMY AND NAVY LIGHT-WEIGHT STEEPLECHASE 


Which was one of the most popular events on the card of the Grand Military and Badminton Point-to-Point Steeplechases held near Calne last week. 
There were forty-seven entrants, and the race was won easily by Mr. E. H. Leatham (12th Lancers) on The Airship 


THE MARQUIS OF STAFFORD VISCOUNT CASTLEREAGH 
Watching his mount, Cashel, being saddled. The marquis was one of the On Cambusmore. Although this popular sportsman took a prominent 
unplaced competitors at the Grand Military and Badminton Steeplechase part in the racing he was unfortunate in: being one of the ‘also ran” 
Meeting brigade 


THE JUDGES OF THE MILITARY POINT-TO-POINT RACES IN THEIR IMPROVISED BOX 


The names of trio, reading from left to right, are: Colonel H. Le Roy-Lewis, Colonel F. O. Keyser, and the Duke of Beaufort, by whose permission the 
racing was held at High Penn Farm, Calne, Wilts 
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Politics and 

Soldiering. 
n the annals of 
the English 
Parliament there 
has probably never 
been so many 
members who are 
ex-military men. 
Colonel Seely is 
a distinguished 
Indian “soldier 
who has made 
his mark in the 
House, and __be- 
tween the 5th 
Lancers and 
politics | there 
seems to be some 
subtle connection, 
for no fewer than 
four officers who 
have served in 
that regiment are 
now M.P.’s. Cap- 
tain Pirie, who 
has been re-elected 
for North  Aber- 
deen, and Captain 
Norton, who has 
retained his seat in 
West Newington, 
both held com- 
missions in it, and 
now they have 
been joined — by 
Major Adams, 
another ex-officer 
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The Fashionable 
Exercise. 
It is predicted by 
those who 
know that the 
fashionable —_ ex- 
ercises of society 
during the coming 
season», will be 
riding, and — for 
those who can 
afford it coaching, 
which has been 
a pastime rather 
neglected of late 
in favour of 
motoring. There 
are few English 
people, however, 
who do not love 
a good horse, and 
popular . taste is 
veering back to 
that noble animal. 
The Coaching 
Club, which is 
presided over by 
Lord Desborough 
and Sir Lindsay 
Hogg; holds its 
first meet at the 
Magazine in Hyde 
x ark on the Satur- 
day before Derby 
Day atoneo’clock. 
Afterwards they 
drive to Ranelagh 
or Hurlingham for 


of the 5th, who luncheon. Among 
defeated Mr. Will its members are 
Crooks at Wool- Mr. Alfred Vander- 
wich. Lord Pent- THE EMPRESS OF GERMANY (ON RIGHT) bilt and. Sefior 
land, who was Walking with her daughter (seen in centre), who is accompanied by a companion. The above snapshot is Martinez de Hoz 
known in the the latest taken of the German Empress and her daughter and shows them taking a morning walk in the of the Argentine. 
House of Com- Thiergarten at Berlin last week The Four-in- Hand 


mons as Captain 
Sinclair, served with the regiment in the 
Soudan in 1885 and retired from the army 
two years later. 
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Mlle. Genée to Retire. 


he marriage of Miss 
has been for years 


Adeline Genée, who 
our greatest dancer 
in this country and who has been for so long 
“the bright particular star” of many an 
Empire ballet, is to take place on Saturday, 
June 17. In "August she sails for America 
to make her last appearances there, and her 
farewell to the stage, alas! will be made 
here in the summer of next year, for her 
husband to be, Mr. Frank Isitt, who is one 
of the directors of the Holborn Empire, 
wishes her to leave her profession as soon 
as the contracts she has already made have 
been fulfilled. Curiously enough Mlle. Genée 
does not feel any regret at the prospect of 
leaving the stage, though she admits that it 
will seem very strange at first not to dance 
every night as she has been accustomed to 
do ever since she was a tiny child. Few 
women have worked harder than the great 
ballerina, whose days from early morning 
were generally occupied with practising and 
rehearsing, while at night she danced before 
the public, for her uncle, M. Genée, who 
practically adopted her when she was left an 
orphan at an early age and designed all her 
ballets, was a hard taskmaster. To him and 
to her aunt, who in her day was also a great 
dancer, Mlle. Genée owes everything, and she 
is devoted to them both. In private life she 
is extremely simple and charming and almost 
severely Puritan in all her ideas. She is an 
exquisite needlewoman and spends all her 
spare time doing the most wonderlul em- 
broideries of all sorts. 


MRS. WINSTON CHURCHILL 


A snapshot showing her-leaving Prince's 
Skating Club, where she has been spending 
much of her leisure time lately 
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_ bishop. 


Club, the ultra- 
exclusiveness of which led to the establish- 
ment of the other, meets the week alter the 
Derby, and has among its rather less than 
filty members the Duke of Connaught, Lord 
Ancaster (president), and Prince Pless. 

i & % 
Three Royal Debutantes. 
he coming season’s courts are to be 
distinguished by the presentation of at 
least three royal débutantes, namely, Prin- 
cess Alexandra and Princess Maud, the two 
daughters of the Princess Royal and the 
Duke of Fife, who are all still abroad, and 
Princess Louise, the pretty vounger daughter 
of Prince and Princess Louis of Battenberg, 
who is a niece of the Impress of Russia. 
She and her parents have a house in Ennis- 
more Gardens for the season. “fhe Countess 
Anastasie Torby should have been a fourth 
royal débutante this year but for the death of 
her grandfather, the late Grand Duke Michael. 
The young princess will, however, accompany 
her mother to some of the more important 
balls of the season. 


The Bishop and the Little Girl. 
he late Bishop of Lincoln, whose death 
is just announced, was one of the most 
charming of personalities and had a fund of 
cood stories, and often told an amusing one 
against himself. He was sitting by the sea 
shore one day in one of those low deck 
chairs, which though comfortable are some- 
what difficult to get out of. Just as he was 
extricating himself with difficulty from its 
depths a little cirl ran up to him and proffered 
assistance. ‘‘ Thank you, little girl,” said the 
“Oh, that’s nothing,” “returned the 
child, “I’ve often helped father to get up 
when he’s not been near as sober as you.” 
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THE COUNTESS 


LEGGE. 


LA 


THE OLD, OLD MASCULINE PLEA—‘‘SHE MADE ME DO 


AND 
The Most Remarkable Murder 


THE TALLER 


THE CAT’S-PAW 


Trial in Modern Times. 


IT” 


Above is shown Naumoff, the twenty-one-year-old lover of the notorious countess, who at the suggestion of his mistress murdered Colonel Count Paul 
Kamarovski, a wealthy Russian and her betrothed. Naumofi thought the countess would marry him when she was rid of Kamarovski, being ignorant of 
the fact that he, Kamarovski, had insured his life for £20,000 in her favour 


NICOLA NAUMOFF ARRIVING AT THE COURT 


In the course of an extraordinary confession the prisoner related how the 
notorious countess used to extinguish burning cigarettes upon his naked 
flesh and smile to see him wince, saying she loved him more when he 
suffered. She was a constant smoker before she became an inmate of 


the Giudecca Prison at Venice 
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OV 


THE COUNTESS TARNOWSKI ENTERING HER GONDOLA 


Irish 
long 


Beautiful, accomplished, gracious, slender, this young Russian of 
descent was arrested at Vienna in September, 1907, and after a 
delay extradited to Venice on the capital charge of ‘‘originating”’’ the 
murder of the man to whom she was betrothed, Colonel Count Paul 


Kamarovski 
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Palace. 


‘ 
: OR a moment the actress stares 


blankly at the body,” the synopsis 

informed us, ‘then, with a 

peal of maniacal laughter, re- 
sumes the dance.” After which we were 
not at all surprised to read “‘ curtain” in 
large letters. Indeed, these last lines 
gave us the clou of the situation, for the 
performance of Le Visiteuy is one long 
gasp of horror, It starts peacefully enough. 
The scene is the boudoir of a famous 
Parisian “star,” and the time we read is 
three a.m.,so that the “star” evidently 
had a good many satellites in her train. 
As the curtain rises we discover the ac- 
tress’s maid buried in the perusal of the 
evening paper. Presently her mistress 
returns and reproves her for not going to 
bed, though from what we can guess by 
the lady when she arrives the maid would 
have had a de- 
cidedly bad time 


of it had she 
done so. 
* ¢ 


“he actress is 
Mlle. Polaire 

of Parisian fame. 
Her appearance 
alone is sufficient 
to attract all 
London. With a 


shock of black 
hair that grows 
in mossy confu- 


sion all over her 
head ; with a face 
more like a draw- 
ing by Aubrey 
Beardsley than it 
is possible to 
imagine; a large, 
mobile mouth 
with thick, passio- 
nate-looking lips ; 
a white face; 
abnormally long 
slanting dark eyes, 
in which there 
lurks an expres- 
sion of absolute 
devilry; a thin, 
emaciated figure 
with a waist that 
any ordinary hand 
could span with 
ease, the highest 
of high heels, the 
shortest of short 
frocks, and arms 
that twine them- 
selves about like 
two thin serpents 
—Mlle. Polaire’s appearance in the véle 
of the actress is at once repellent yet 
absolutely fascinating and attractive. 
a ® a 

Ax how she dances! It is not a pretty 

measure, not at all graceful, yet 
fearful and thrilling all the same. The 
actress has boasted to her lover, a Russian 
prince, that she is incapable of feeling 
fear. Incredulous, he had told her that 
she should know the meaning not only of 
fear but of absolute terror. Thus when, 
she sees an apache outside her window at 
night, she believes that it is the prince’s little 
joke at her expense, and she boldly flings 
it open and gaily bids the intruder enter. 
In a moment, however, when he has seized 
her wrists, she knows that she has made. a 
mistake. This man is not pretending; 
he has really come to steal, perhaps to 
assassinate her. Swiltly she understands 
from him that her lover has been stabbed 


THE SICILIANS 


outside in the garden, and that unless she 
hands over to him all her jewellery he will 
kill her as well. In a flash the actress 
seizes the situation, pretending, she as- 
sures him, it 1s because he has killed the 
man who was hiding in her garden that 
she has given him such a welcome. She 
will even sing and dance for him—the 
songs and dances which everyone in Paris 
has seen her in and raved over. Uncon- 
sciously the murderer lays the knife upon 
the table, fascinated by her beauty and 
passion. Starting to his feet he dances 
with her, a dance with which for absolute 
diabolical horror and sensual violence the 
danse des apaches is not to be com- 
pared. As they stand clasping each other 
the man catches sight of the pearls round 
his victim's throat. Unable to resist the 


temptation he reaches up to detach the 


“AT HOME” 


The members of the Sicilians gave a most successful ‘‘tea party”’ on the stage of the Lyric Theatre, when 

Cav. Grasso (seen on left) and Signora Bragaglia did the honours of the afternoon. 

seen pouring out tea for Miss Decima Moore, while Miss Leslie Stuart, daughter of the well-known song- 
writer, is seen receiving tea from the hands of the resplendent principal man himself 


jewels. As he does so the actress seizes 
the assassin’s knife lying on the table, and 
just when the man is overcome by the 
mad passion of having such a woman in 
his embrace she pretends to throw her 
arms round his neck, drawing his sensuous 
lips to hers. As he kisses her, however, 
she plunges the knife into his back, and 
with a look of terror he falls on the floor 
dead at her feet. Then it is as the 
synopsis informs us we have the “ cur- 
tain ’’——and very glad we are of it too, for 
of horrors we have had almost enough. 
e Visiteuy is a grim, powerful, sordid, 
horrible, yet withal fascinating little 
drama. But it stands and falls by the 
personality of Polaire alone. As the 
actress she is immense. Her sinuous, 
seductive movements, her tigerish springs, 
her evil, sensual face—these are the things 
which repel and fascinate one and linger 
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long alter the memory of the danse 
des faubourgs has faded away. It is an 
exhibition altogether new and strange. 
Polaire is different from any actress who 
has ever before been seen lere. It is a 
performance which will attract all London. 
Although one may shudder at the piece 
one will nevertheless return to see it again 
and again if only for the sake of seeing 
Polaire. As the apache M. Georges Baud 
was also very effective, and Mlle. Dinard as 
the maid showed a sense of comedy. The 
piece is fairly well produced, but its terror 
would have been far better sustained if 
the stage had not been so brilliantly lit. 
In a piece of this kind nothing is lost 
by a certain vague suggestiveness ; on the 
contrary, a great deal is thereby gained, 
for the horror of it all is intensified and 


the crudeness of it is greatly obscured. 

% t 
Apart from 
Polaire the 
present  pro- 
gramme at the 
Palace is excep- 
tionally attractive. 
There is a con- 
tinental dancer 
calling herself La 
Pia, whose perfor- 
mance of various 
dances is, with the 
aid of wonderful 
and beautiful 
lights, rendered 
dazzlingly — effec- 
tive, while the 
picture of the 
dance in the sea 
gives an extra- 
ordinary example 
of stage illu- 
sion. There is 
Lady Constance 
Stewart - Richard- 
son also, who, 
although she is 
nota great dancer, 
nor indeed shows 
any very great 
promise of ever 
becoming one, 
possesses a figure 
whose youthful 
beauty it would 
be worth going a 
long way to see— 
which, by the way, 
is just as well con- 
sidering, as the 
pittite remarked, 
‘“* We've never seen 
so much of the 
aristocracy in all our lives.” Then there 
are Mr. Cyril Clensy, the popular and clever 
mimic, a remarkable troupe of acrobats, 
and two astounding dogscalling themselves 
the Gaudsmidts; Mr. Nelson Jackson with 
some amusing stories, the McBans with 
their perfectly bewildering clever juggling 
aet, and the always bright and graceful 
-alace Girls. Then there is the Palace 
orchestra, which is certainly the finest as 
well as the least aggressive ol any music- 
hall orchestra in London. So altogether 
the programme which Mr. Butt offers his 
numerous patrons is more than usually 
interesting and attractive. In the present 
instance Polaire and her extraordinary 
dancing may perhaps shock the select 
audiences at the Palace, but there is 
this to be said for it, English people as 
a tule pay well for their experience, and 
this from the box-office point of view is 

even a more delightful sensation still. 


The latter lady is 
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MIR. CURZON SCORES AGAIN 


Scemes from the Great Prince of Wales Success. 


MISS ISABEL JAY AS THE BALKAN PRINCESS AND MR. BERTRAM WALLIS AS THE USURPER OF THE THRONE 


A scene from Mr. Frank Curzon’s new successful production at the Prince of Wales Theatre 


Phtographs by bouisham & banned 


MR, BERTRAM WALLIS SURROUNDED BY THE INEVITABLE BEVY OF BEAUTIES 


Among these may be remarked Miss Mabel Green, who has scored a great hit in the piece. The opera is beautifully mounted and sumptuously dressed, 
The chorus, as can be seen from the above photograph, is young and charming, while the two principals—Miss Isabel Jay and Mr. Bertram Wallis—are 
even better provided for than they were in ‘‘ The King of Cadonia.” There is plenty of fun in the piece, and the music of Mr. Paul Rubens is charming 
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Tattlings from Riviera 


T Cannes nothing is talked of but 
aviation, and aviators are 
attempting to fly daily on our 
playground for flying men near 

the golf links. Some very large prizes 
have been put up for the meeting, which 
commences on March 27, and most of 
the well-known bird men will compete. 
Among those who haye definitely in- 
scribed their names are Maitrot, one of 
the eke) o)orel bite heroes ; Georges Chavez, 
with his Farman flyer, who accomplished 
a two-hours’ flight at Mourmelon the 
other day ; Rigol, the latest Voisin pilot ; 
Van den Born, Molon, Amerigo, Aude- 
mars, and many others. The Cannes 
aviation ground is one of the best in 
Europe, and it offers wonderful facilities 
for “getting off” easily. The 
aviation committee, too, is a 
strong and representative one, 
and the meeting promises to 
be the chief attraction of the 
present season. 

There is a side of Riviera 
life which has been very little 
written about. I refer to the 
night side of Nice and Monte 
Carlo. Few or no English 
writers have recorded the night 
life of these towns and their 
curious attractions; they seem 
even to have escaped the notice 
of ubiquitous Priscilla. If my 
readers expect to find something 

“shocking” in what I am 
going to say they are very 
much mistaken, for there is 
nothing shocking, to give the 
word either its English or 
French equivalent. However, 
in either Monte Carlo or Nice 
by night everything is so well 
organised that nothing over- 
steps the limits of quite mild 
and respectable dissipation ; in 
fact, to most of the resorts I 
am going to describe the young 
miss can quite well take her 
mother without blushing. 

It is quite a grave error to 
imagine that most of the Ene- 
lish and Yankee visitors to the 
two gayest centres of the azure 
coast retire to their little cots 
at nine or even ten o’clock. 
The ‘‘ten-o’clockers,’ as a fair 
American was heard to call the 

“early - to- bed-and- early - to- 
rise” hivernants, congregate at 
Beaulieu or Hyéres or Grasse, or even sleepy 
little St. Raphael, that paradise of peers 
and poets (Alfred Austin). But unlike the 
people who patronise the resorts I have 
mentioned the visitors who flock to Nice 
do not want their long day’s pleasure to 
end with table d’héte; this accounts for 
the immense variety of night attractions 


the merry towns have lavishly provided 
for them. 
First come the brilliant balls and 


cotillons, which commence at nine and 
sometimes continue vastly late, as the 
restless dancers frequently fail to take the 
polite hints of the proprietor as to the 
earliness (in the small hours) of the hour, 
thus compelling him to turn off the elec- 
tric lights at the Majestic Palace or the 
Hermitage. 

It is after the ball is over that many 
of the men put on overcoats and set forth 
with a view to “making a night of it, 
and, tell it not in Putney or Bayswater, 
they are more often than not accompanied 
by their wives, sisters, or daughters, for 


and dancer; and Mlle. Derval, 


the women are always keen on going 
where they can see something out of the 
usual run of things. 

A few minutes later we find ourselves 
in one of the famous night bars. At the 
far end of the place is the long American- 
bar counter with its innumerable array 
of bottles containing brilliantly-coloured 
aperatifs. In front of the bar is a 
platform of sorts—the dancing arena— 
surrounded by small tables. Here sit a 
gay crowd in evening dress—rich Ameri- 
cans, German princes, Russian grand 
dukes, and a fair-to-good sprinkling of 
our country men and women. Of all the 
spectators the Russians are the most lavish 
in ‘their extravagance; not only do they 
consume lots of champagne at a minimum 


A FAMOUS AUTHOR AND DANCERS AT MONTE CARLO 


M. Willy Gauthier Villars, the famous critic and author of ‘‘Claudine a 
V’Ecole’”’ and many other books; Miss Meg Villars, the well-known actress 
also famous in the Parisian dramatic world 


price of 20f. per bottle but they also 
keenly watch the professional dancers, and 
the better the performance the more ex- 
cited do they become. During the pro- 
gress of the dance the Russians | frequently 
throw frane pieces at the feet of the girls, 
and later as the small hours approach 
five-frane pieces and even gold are tossed 
to the dancers. 

At Monte Carlo one Jarge and magni- 
ficent building, the Carlton, is devoted to 
these night fétes; big surprises are offered 
to the guests and splendid banners and 
appropriate souvenirs are distributed to 
all present. 

Much the same proceedings take place 
at the new restaurant of the Hotel de 
Paris during the supper period—dancing, 
souvenirs, and quaint surprises. 

One of the most interesting events of 
the season at Monte Carlo was the Lady- 
smith luncheon given by Mr. Hamilton 
Gatliff at Ciro’s on the tenth anniversary 
of the relief of Ladysmith. 

The guest of honour was, of course, 


2799 


(No. 455, Marcu 16, 1910 


By Philip 
Whiteway. 


Field-Marshal Sir George White, the heroic 
defender of the little Natalian town > 
numbered among the guests were Lady 
White, Miss Wi lite, Rear-Admiral Sir 
Sydney and Lady LEardley-Wilmot, the 
Earl and Countess of Mar (without whose 
genial presence no function in the princi- 
pality would be compiete), Lady Water- 
low, Miss Hamilton, Lady Samuelson, 
Colonel and Mrs. Fortescue, Colonel! and 
Mrs. de Courcy Hamilton, the Hon. Victor 
Bethell (the popular author of “ Bridge 
Reflections” and “Ten Days at Monte 
Carlo at the Expense of the Bank”), Mr. 
Sinclair Buchanan, and Major Mackay- 
Mackay. 

The menus were of the most appropriate 
and quaint description, real post cards 
of the Transvaal and Orange 
River issued during the war, 
and the decorations of the table 
were lovely daffodils and Km- 
press violets. At the side of 
each lady guest’s plate was a 
dainty corsage spray of gar- 
denias and lilies of the valley. 
In my picture of Sir George 
White and Colonel and Mrs. 
Hamilton leaving Ciro’s after 
the banquet it will be noticed 
that Mrs. Hamilton, who is 
smiling at the photographer, 
is Carrying one of these pretty 
sprays. 

The host at 
interesting. affair 
during the 119 
great siege. 

Nice is enjoying a recor¢l 
season, and the hotels are full 
to overflowing. The pretty 
Spanish South Americans who 
congregate here, with their 
dark beauty and svelte forms, 
are quite the most wonderful 
dressers of all. 

A quaint but true story is 
flying about ultra-aristocratie 
Cannes. Not very iong ago 
there arrived at one of the 
best-known English hotels in 
that resort a visitor who ex-~ 
pressed regrets to the proprietor 
that he and his luggage had 
become temporarily parted. He 
ordered a prime vintage wine 
for lis dinner and selected an 
expensive suite of rooms. 

At the end of the week he 
was on terms of close friendship 
with most of the visitors in the hotel, yet 
when his first breakfast was taken to his 
room it was observed that his handkerchief 
had been amateurishly washed and was 
drying on the radiator. Once a week his 
socks were noticed in the same place. 
After three weeks of this the proprietor 
mentioned the fact that he would be glad 
of some specie on account, and was met 


most 
present 
of the 


this 
was 
days 


with such a look of withering and 
pained surprise that he fled inconti- 
nently. 

A month drifted rapidly by yet the 


owner and his luggage were still parted, 
and the waiters became gradually more 
and more inattentive to tlie wants of the 
1ow unwelcome guest. Alter six weeks of 
it the proprietor politely but firmly in- 
sisted that he had let the visitor’s room, 
and so the aristocratic-looking visitor de- 
parted. The hotel autobus was not re- 
quisitioned nor was a_ fiacre engaged, 
and so no eye saw his departure, though 
it is surmised he walked to the station 
en voute for fields and pastures new. 
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MEANDERING ROUND MONTE. 


MR. PULITZER (ON LEFT) ‘THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS MIGUEL OF BRAGANZA 


The famous creator of the American ‘‘yellow ” press, strolling from Ciro’s Whose marriage last year was one of the most important Scottish functions 
to the rooms accompanied by his secretary of the season, on their way to the Casino at Monte Carlo 


THE MARQUIS DE POLIGNAC FIELD-MARSHAL SIR GEORGE WHITE 
One of the best-known habitués at Monte Carlo and a famous aviator. Accompanied by Colonel de Courcy Hamilton and Mrs. Hamilton, who is 
The marquis is seen in the above photograph leaving his hotel en route amused at the intrepid photographer, leaving Ciro’s after the recent 
-for the rooms Ladysmith commemoration banquet 
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NCLE DEAR,—I want to fly ; Ido, 
really. I went deliriously and 
enthusiastically mad when I saw 
Rougier fly at Monaco the other 

day, and didn’t regret the journey I took 
all the way south tosee him. Don’t object 
that Imight have seen other men fly nearer 
home without going down to Monte Carlo 
again. To begin with I wanted to see 
Rougier; [like the look of the Voisin ’plane 
he flies in so much, and the cut of his 
clothes—I’m sure his (Rougier’s) tailor is 
English; also I know the Monaco harbour 
and the ticklish job it must be to rise from 
that spot and—an even more difficult task 
—alight there. So how could I resist? I 
wanted to see a really 
difficult flying experi- 
ment (is that the right 
way to put-it?), and I 
saw it at Monaco. Of 
course you've read all 
the details of the trials 
in the papers, dear, so 
I needn't tell you all 
over again, but there’s 
one thing I must 
grumble about—why 
do journalists compare 
a mono (or other) plane 
to a bird? ‘There’s 
nothing birdlike about 
the thing. To me it 
appears like a giant's 
toy, a mechanical con- 
trivance that has been 
wound up by an ogte’s 
son. All the time I 
watch it in the air I 
wonder when the 
spring will break and 
the little box-looking 


thine float to the 
ground, to be picked 


up and set on its course 
again. Thank God it 
didn’t come down the 
other day in any such 
unforeseen manner, | 
felt terribly anxious 
all the time, though, 
especially when it was 


just over my _ head. 
The start from the 
harbour was magnifi- 


cent; I simply held my 
breath and gave one 
huge gasp when he got 
over the wall safely: 
remember the 


You 

wall, uncle, the 
harbour wall . at 
Monaco—that massive 
four- yard - wide - and- 
so - many - yard - high 
wall. It seemed that 
Rougier would never 
be able to make it when one saw the 
small take-off he had, but he managed 
it beautifully and just soared away, clear- 
ing. it by a couple of yards. Personally 
I say “drat dat wall,” uncle, for if it 
had not been there Rougier would have 
taken me with him—what an honour for 
a mere female creature like your Pris- 
cilla, dear—but as it was M. le Prince 
absolutely forbade Rougier to take any- 
one, so I had-to remain disconsolately 
below. I dare say I should have been 
awlully frightened, dear, but you know 
I never scream or make a-fuss, don’t you, 
even when I feel convinced that our last 
moment has come? You remember the 
time we went down Harrow Hill back- 


Priscilla 


at the Paris Conservatoire. 


Im 
wards in the car because the brakes didn’t 
work? [don’t believe I squealed all the 
way down; I only just said “glory” 
when we went over at the bottom, and 
didn’t faint, although my arm was dis- 
located and. Jack’s face was all bludgy— 
revenons a@ Rougier. He's such a nice 
flying man,I mean aviator, uncle. Nice 
blue eyes, nice clothes, and nice face 
although his nose is broken. Now, isn’t 
it funny ?—if I were afflicted with a broken 
nose I should look simply ugly—well, any- 
way, uglier than I am now. Modesty 
makes me add this, for I cannot assume 
on my own responsibility that I am pretty. 
But the broken nose seems to suit 


MLLE. REGINA BADET 


The beautiful and accomplished dancer of the Opéra Comique in Paris, has signified her inten- 
tion of becoming a comédienne, and for this purpose is studying with the leading professors 
Mile. Badet is one of the most wonderful finds of M. Carré, a 


director of the Opéra Comique 


Rougier ; 


someness. 
[2 the morning he—yes, Rougier; 
Gauthier- Villars introduced him— 
took me down to the shed, a monster 
shed, where the “big toy” sleeps, and he 
showed me things. I felt awfully con- 
ceited, of course, for this hero of the day is 
followed about everywhere by an admiring 


it’s a sort of interesting hand- 


crowd. They gaped at us as I proudly 
vanished into the  tarpaulin-fronted 
hangar. When you get into close quarters 


with the ‘plane you feel overwhelmed; at 
least, I did. One thing that astonished 
me was the apparently light texture of 


_the material stretched on the frames, but 


272 


[No. 455, Marcu 16, 1910 


when Rougier gave me a piece to tear I 
realised that it was of that stuff the 
medizeval dames used to make their petti- 
coats, for the durability of the thing 
is undeniable. I couldn't tear it, yet it 
seems as thin as a handkerchief, and much 
thinner than the sort you use when you 
havea Cole, dear. 
Rousier started the hélice to show me 
the extraordinary number of revolu- 
tions to the second. I couldn’t realise 
the rapidity and force until—something 
happened. This is what “hapd.’’ We 


‘heard a pop, then a metallic noise, and 


then a far-away little bang. Rougier 
stopped the motor and 
gazed around. ‘There 
was a slight dent on 
one of the blades of the 
hélice. Rougier gazed 
around some more and 
then discovered that a 
three-inch brass cap 
from a nut somewhere 
about the motor had 
fallen off and disap- 
peared. After much 
hunting about he 
suddenly yelled, “ Re- 
gardez!” and pointed 
to the ceilinzy. Ina 
thick wooden beam 
embedded four inches 
deep was the missing 
cap. No wonder 
Rougier’s mécanicien 
lost a couple of fingers 
when he put his hand 
in. the way of that 
new sort of circulating 
guillotine quick - firer 
the other day. 


fter that I felt un- 

comfortable when 
they started it again, 
so we all adjourned to 
the Hdétel de Paris for 
lunch, where we saw 
an old London 
favourite, Edna May. 
She often comes to 
Monte Carlo although 
she is not staying in 
the principality. 


Back in Paris Irushed 

to see Grossmith, 
jun., at the Folies 
Bergére. He is always 
the same old Gros- 
smith, eccentrically 
smart, dancing the 
same steps, gagging 
the same’ gags; but 
he pleases in Paris 
just as he pleases in London. The 
Grand Guignol theatre has given a uew 
show of gruesome, intermixed with gay, 
pieces. This time it is not a particularly 
brilliant performance although there are 
two fairly horrible short plays. Have you 
ever been to that theatre, uncle? I don’t 
care about it overmuch, although most 
English visitors drop in there just as our 
country cousins go to see the Chamber 
cf Horrors at Madame Tussaud’s. The 
theatrical event of the week is, of course, 
the French adaptation of A Waltz Dream at 
the Apollo. We will say it is a great suc- 
cess if you like, but opinions differ. Let 
me hear from you soon.—-Your affectionate 
niece, PRISCILLA. 


Bert 
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MORE SICILIAN THAN THE SICILIANS 


Polaire in a Hair-raising New Play-Dance at the Palace, 


THE ACTRESS AND THE ASSASSIN “LA DANSE DES FAUBOURGS” 


An actress (Mile. Polaire) who has boasted to her wealthy lover that she does not know the meaning of fear has her flat suddenly entered by one of the 
most desperate types of apaches. Believing that it is only a trick of her lover’s to frighten her she bids him welcome. Suddenly, however, she realises 


Photographs by toulsham & Banfidd 


**A MORT AUX APACHES” THE FINAL SCENE 


her mistake. The apache threatens to murder her. Agonised, the actress sings and dances for his benefit. Overcome with her beauty and sensuous 
grace the apache joins her in the sensational ‘‘Danse des Faubourgs.” In the midst of this the actress seizes the assassin’s knife and plunges it into his back 
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KING. 
The Finding of Peggy. 

Twas the hour of benediction in the 
little church of Corpus Christi in 
Maiden- Lane. ‘The candles were 
being extinguished on all the altars 

as Father O'Leary having changed his 
vestments walked down the church on his 
way to the presbytery. Before he reached 
the door he stopped as though some hand 
had thrust him back. “There had lifted 
into the silence of the place 
a cry, the waking cry of a 
little child. A cry it is that 
would echo and thump in 
the heart of every mother in 
the world.” And this small 
disturber of the peace is a 
tiny baby which has been 
lelt lehind in the church by 
its unknown mother; she, be- 
cause this world had treated 
her badly, sought to end it 
all by throwing herself from 
the walls of the Thames 
Embankment close by. The 


name—or rather the name 
which the kind - hearted 
father O'Leary and_ his 
elderly housekeeper, Mrs. 


Parfitt, give the child she 
leaves behind —is Peggy, 
Peggy Banister. And she is 
the heroine of Mr. FE. Temple 
‘Thurston’s new love story, 
“The Greatest. Wish in the 
World” (Chapman and Hall). 


A Digressive Disappointment. 
Jucees by the standard of 
-/ the same author’s “ City 
of Beautiful Nonsense ” this, 
his latest story, is a dis- 
appointment. judged by the 
standard of the vast majority 
of books of fiction which 
flood an already  over- 
burdened world it is very 
good indeed. ‘The chief 
fault that the reader has 
to find is that the slender 
thread of romance is so 
beaten out by pages and 
pages of more or less un- 
necessary digression that 
unless one is interested in 
Mr. Thurston’s point of view 
on various matters one is 
inclined to skip a good deal 
in order to get on with the 
story. Briefly told that story 
is this: A baby having been 
found in the church of Corpus 
Christi in Maiden Lane it is 
adopted by the priest in re- 
sidence, sent into the country 
for a few years, and then 
brought back to London to 
live with her benefactor, Father O'Leary, 
and his old housekeeper. Presently, when 
the foundling is seventeen or thereabouts, 
she falls in love with a young sailor who 
has engaged rooms opposite the presby- 
tery ; they. exchange notes by means of a 
thread thrown from one house to the 
other, but are eventually discovered and 
brought to book by the worthy priest 
himself. After a few disappointments, 
which end in the sailor suddenly leaving 
London broken-hearted, Peggy goes into 
aconvent. However, ina short time the 
sailor returns once more; the tears and 


disappointments are found to have been 
groundless; the young couple make it up, 
there is a marriage, and we are left to 
presume that they live happily ever after. 
Voila-tout. i 

i tt 


Sentimental and Unreal. 
ou will see by the above that Mr. Temple 
Thurston has given us the slenderest 
of slender love stories. However, he has 
so managed to embroider lis theme with 
many charming studies of character, many 


Copyright Chatto & Windus 
IDLENESS WHICH ASPIRES TO STRIVE 


One of the fine allegorical drawings from the pen of Miss Fortescue-Brickdale, 
which was exhibited some time ago at the Dowdeswell Galleries 


delightful flights into the realms of fancy, 
and many more or less daintily-expressed 
emotions that we forgive him his count- 
less digressions on every possible subject— 
digressions which though charming in 
themselves materially damage the interest 
in the tale—and generously welcome a 
delightfully - written love story which 
should certainly be popular. The whole 
world is a fairyland to Mr. Thurston, and 
it is good for all of us to wander there 
sometimes—only for the sake of our being 
able to bear the materialism which con- 
fronts us wher we return. Such books as 
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“The Greatest Wish in the World” are 
—sugary and sentimental though they be— 
invariably welcome. ‘lrue, there were 
times when, like the old gentleman in 
“Punch,” the sweetness of this particular 
one made me feel quite sick; but I could 
very easily forgive those rare moments for 
the many charming studies of life and 
character with which the book abounds, 
and especially for the picture of Peggy— 
surely one of the most fascinating heroines 
which Mr. Temple Thurston has ever 
given us. 

e tt e 
Thoughts from ‘‘ The Greatest 
Wish in the World.” 
“hat. whichis un 

consciously beautilul 
is so beautilul to, you who 
realise it that it must almost 
take your. breath, away.” 

““Aoman. or woman who 
finds the true heart in you 
goes on finding it through 
the deepest shadows and in 
the gloomiest places.” 

“The end of one’s wander- 
ings is generally a heart that 
understands, and some there 
be who are still toiling on 
their journeys in search of it.” 

““A heart need not be 
worn upon the sleeve to be 
seen.” 

“So long as a man be- 
heves in the meaning of a 
faded ribbon or a withered 
rose he will believe in the 
meaning of Cod.” 

“There are some people 
who do not find their dis- 
approval of bad music until 


the next day—when they 
have seen the papers.” 

tt * & 
Regrets. 


ome time ago Mr. Horace 
Newte wrote a clever 
novel of London life called 
“Sparrows.” It had, I be- 
lieve, a good deal of success 
among those people who like 
to read about the moral 
pitfalls which beset unpro- 
tected females in our great 
metropolis. The story was 
somewhat diffuse and realistic 
in the manner of Mr, James 
Blythe, but it showed dis- 
tinct promise and it fully de- 
served its popularity. Since 
then, however, Mr. Newte 
has proved somewhat of a dis- 
appointment. ‘ The Lonely 
Lovers’ which followed were 
not striking creations, and 
his latest story, ‘Calico 
Jack” (Mills and Boon), has 
little to recommend it. 
The Plot, 
“The book is one descriptive of second- 
rate music-hall life. There are, of 
course, full and vivid descriptions of the 
melodramatic enormities of theatrical 
agents which presuppose eventually an 
enormous circulation on the bookstalls. 
Schoolboys who dream of what ‘“awf'l 
‘appenings go on behind the scenes” will 
probably be delighted at the picture, but 
older people would only be too thankful 
for less outraged virtue and a greater 
amount of that subtle but, where cha- 
racters of this description are concerned, 
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POLITICIANS IN THE BUD 


Who have Since “*“Blossomed like the Rose” in Public Life. 


Hills & Saunders 


THE CXFORD UNIVERSITY UNION SOCIETY’S STANDING COMMITTEE, 1894 


The names, from left to right, are : Standing—Mr. E. G. Hemmerde (University College), now Recorder of Liverpool, 2 prominent K.C, and one of the 

rising hopes of the Liberal party; Lord Beauchamp (Christ Church), who has since been Governor of New South Wales, a prominent Liberal supporter, 

and whose name has been mentioned in connection with the Viceroyalty of Ireland; W. Gill (steward). Seated—Lord Balcarres (Magdalen), who has 

made his mark on the Conservative side and is a likely candidate for officiai honours; Mr. Hilaire Belloc (Balliol), librarian of the society, the famous 

author and now M.P. for Salford; Mr. F. E. Smith (Wadham), then president of the society and now the famous K.C. and the shining light of younger 

Conservatism, and who is regarded as almost a certainty for the post of Solicitor-General when his party again attains office. Seated on ground is 
Mr. J. H. Harris Burland (Exeter) 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


invaluable element, a keen sense ol 


humour. Calico Jack himself is, how- 
ever, well and cleverly drawn. He is the 
principal of a sketch company which 


appears with great success at Hoxton and 
Shoreditch. His conversation is princi- 
pally concerning “‘ gurls.” The number of 
ladies who have lain themselves prostrate 
before the juggernaut of his charms is 
quite incalculable according to him. ‘The 
hero, however, is a prig, and the heroine, 
Susie, whom of course he eventually 
marries, is singularly unattractive. ‘There 
is also another character, a music-hall 
singer of some renown who is treated 
very badly by the hero, and who at last 
surprisingly consents to marry someone 
else altogether. There are also a great 
many subsidiary characters which might 
have been made most amusing but which 
Mr. Newte has only contrived to render 
tedious. Moreover, there is throughout 
the book a good deal too much of that 
view of life and people which is fondly 
believed to be “the real art’cle” by 
juvenile readers in general. Altogether 
* Calico Jack” is a disappointing book. 


at Ht cP 
A Bypath of History— 
Marriage Ventures of Marie 


© he 

T Louise” (Nash), by Max Billard, 
now translated into English by Evelyn 
Duchess of Wellington, is yet another of 
those ever-popular works devoted to the 
private lives of historical personages. This 
daugliter of the Emperor of Austria, whom 
Napoleon wedded in 1810, was certainly 
not a great character; beautiful she may 
have been. Indeed, an anecdote related 
at the end of the very first chapter goes 
to show what type of woman she really 
was. The story is related by M. de Sainte- 
Aulaire, who had come to inform the 
Empress of the fall of the French [-mpire, 
Napoleon’s attempted suicide at 
Fontainebleau, and the extreme 
gravity of the whole situation. 
He arrived at the palace very 
early in the morning while 
Marie Louise was still in bed. 
“She was but half-awake when 
she received him, sitting at the 
side of the bed with her bare 
feet showing from beneath the 
coverlet.” Overcome by the 
news of the calamity of which 
he was the bearer M. de Sainte- 
Aulaire stood with his eyes cast 
down anxious to appear un- 
conscious of the effect produced 
on the Empress by \this sad 
intelligence. “Ah, you are 
looking at my feet,” she ex- 
claimed at last; “1am always 
being told how pretty they are.” 


& Sd te 
And Afterwards. 


[* was, however, after she left 

France that the extra- 
ordinary nature of Marie Louise 
was lully revealed, and Mr. Max 
Billard has described the sub- 
sequent events of her remark- 
able career in a way which, for 
want of a better term, can only 
be considered as “ racy.” Not 
the least interesting part of 
the book is that devoted to the 
death of the young Duke de 
Reichstadt: “On July 2t a 
curious incident occurred; a 
flash of lightning, followed by 
a crash of thunder, as if an- 
nouncing the death sentence of 
the King of Rome, struck one 


her recent novel, 


of the imperial eagles on the roof of 
the palace of Schoenbrunn. ‘It was 
fitting, they said at Vienna, ‘that 


the death of Napoleon’s son should be 


Dover Street Studior 


MR. W. HOLY WHITE 


The well-known author and journalist, whose latest 

novel, ‘‘The Prime Minister’s Secret,” has just 

been published. One of Mr. Holt White’s recent 

novels was ‘fThe Man who Stole the Earth,” an 

exciting story full of ingenious and _ thrilling 
situations 


heralded by a peal of thunder.’’’ And 
if this dramatic finale may not be quite 
accurate it at any rate ought to be, for a 
more impressive ending to an unimpressive 


MISS MARIE VAN VORST 


IN HER STUDY 


Miss Van Vorst is one of the most widely-read authoresses in America, and 
“In Ambush,’’ commanded a !arge sale in England. 


Miss Van Vorst is wintering in Carnes 
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career could not well be conceived. Mr. 
Max Billard’s book contains many more 
interesting incidents in the extraordinary 
life of this wayward, selfish, silly woman, 
Marie Louise, and it should certainly de- 
light all those many readers who enjoy 
descriptions of the feminine element in 
history. 


A Study in Contrasting Characters. 
“ Pranklin Kane” (Arnold), by Anne 
Douglas Sedgwick, is hardly a 
novel in the ordinary acceptance of the 
term; rather it is a vivid and intensely 
interesting study of four contrasting 
characters, all admirably drawn, all in- 
tensely alive. These characters are Miss 
Althea Jakes, an expatriated American 
woman of money, intelligence, and strong 
personality; Miss Buchanan, an English- 
woman, typical of a certain kind; Gerald 
Digby, a young man who never over- 
worked himself but has a penchant for 
dabbling in artistic matters; and Franklin 
Kane himself. How .these four people, 
thrown together in the closest intimacy of 
a country house, contrive to work out 
their own individual salvation is told by 
the authoress with a .minuteness and 
wealth of detail which in any less accom- 
plished hands would have become tedious 
in the extreme, but so deft. is Mrs. 
SdeNics hand at complete realisation 
of her different types that she has given 
us a story which from the first page until 


the last holds the reader’s closest atten- 
tion and is. laid aside at length with 
the greatest regret. “Franklin Kane’ 


is a distinctly clever book, full of acute 


observation, insight into character, and, 
above all—humour. 
co at cc 


The German Danger. 


etween the First Lord of the Admiralty, 

who tells us that we can sleep peace- 
fully in our beds, and Colonel 
C. P. Lynden- Bell, who hints 
that we shall soon have no 
beds to sleep in at all, is a far 
cry. And strange as it may 
seem—tlor do not the majority 
of us take an optimistic view 
where the German menace is 
concerned ?—the military warn- 
ing sounds a great deal truer 
than the naval. At any rate, 
in “How Germany Makes 
War” (Austin, Bristol) Colonel 
Lynden-Bell has written a 
“scare? pamphlet which should 
be read by every Englishman 
no matter to what political 
party he belongs. The genre 
of this. booklet. is sufficiently 
explained by the quotation 
from ‘Treitschke: “We have 
settled our accounts with 
Austria and France. ‘The last 
settlement—the settlement with 
England—is yet to come.” And 
the seriousness of the situation 
is amply shown by the message 
from Lord Roberts that he 
hopes “the pamphlet may be 
very widely circulated.” 


it % th 
Books to Read. 


HE STONE Ezev. By C. L. 
Antrobus. (Chatto and 
Windus.) 

Wuen Love Knocks. By 
Gilbert Stanhope. (Mills and 
Boon.) 

Love IN Livac-Lanp. By 
G. Guise Mitford. (Long.) 
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NECESSITY. By George Belcher. 
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Ope ase 


Editor: But, my good fellow, why do you bring this poem to meP 
. Impecunious One: Well, sir, because | hadn’t a stamp, sir 
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THE SEARCHLIGHT IN SOCIETY 


Our Open Letter. 


EAR MADAM,—It seems strange to 
write a letter to a rich unmarried 
American, for a woman from the 
States with her wit, looks, and 

dollars usually marries early to much ad- 
vantage. However, you are fancy free no 
doubt and prefer to keep your indepen- 
dence, and you have had a long innings in 


London, for it is now many years ago 
since you were first seen here with an 


oldish papa, under whose care you lived 
in a house which overlooked the park at 
the corner of South Street. But you were 
by no means dependent on this parent as 
they say that you inherited when very 
young a big fortune from a relative, and 
were extremely rich when you were only 
seventeen. Be this as it may, 
after a time you broke away 
from a home life and set up 
your own establishment. 

Now in this London of ours 
the single women of position are 
few and far between who keep 
their own houses and servants 
and give their own smart enter- 
tainments. The only names that 
come to my mind in writing are 
Lady Ela Russell, the unmarried 
sister of the Duke of Bedford, who 
lives in Prince’s Gate and is a 
fine linguist and a keen business 
woman ; Lady Maud Wilbraham, 
only unmarried sister of Lord 
Lathom, who travels, plays 
bridge, and lives in Lower Sloane 
Street ; and the rich Misses Key- 
ser, who live in Grosvenor 
Crescent and keep King Edward’s 
Hospital. 

However, you tread this prim- 
rose path and are a decided 
success as a society spinster. In 
appearance you area tall, hand- 
some, bronze-haired woman, still 
fairly young, but perhaps a trifle 
ponderous, “and shall I be too 
personal if I say that the so-called 
arts of the toilet are often a bit 
too apparent? But you look well 
and dress well, get all your gowns 
and hats in Paris, and are said 
to be one of Worth’s best cus- 
tomers; and in dress you have 
to a high degree the sense of 
suitability, for you wear what 
may be termed stately gowns, in 
rich brocade, and often made in 
princess fashion. Your jewels are fine, and 
you own a splendid tiara and a good col- 
lection of pearls, rubies, emeralds, and 
diamonds. Buta certain jewel of yours 
always excites my special admiration. 
This is a one-row necklace of large pearls 
in many colours—grey, black, pink, mauve, 
brown, and yellow—a distinctive and most 
delightful ornament. 

You have fairly good taste and a 
marked love for what is splendid and 
luxurious. So your house—32, Curzon 
Street—is large, well-appointed, and splen- 
didly furnished. French furniture, mirrors, 
fine carpets, silk- lined walls, and costly 
china and bric-d-brac are seen on all sides, 
and you have one quite unique collection. 
This takes the form of a number of old- 
fashioned samplers such as were worked 


by our grandmothers and great-grand- 
mothers. ‘These hang on the walls of one 


of your drawing-rooms, and to my mind 
suggest many reflections. What a diffe- 
rence between the women of to-day and 
the makers of those samplers! What were 


their thoughts while they so diligently 
stitched and stitched? We imagine them 
to have been prim and prudent, but we 
have recently had an eye-opener in the 
memoirs of Adeline Lady Cardigan. 

Then your servants and horses and 
carriages are among the smartest in Lon- 
don. The men servants are all over six 
feet, portly, powdered, and drilled to 
perfection in their different branches of 
service. And your horses are all thorough- 
breds, and the carriages they draw show 
the last word of smartness. This brings 
me to one of your peculiarities. You do not 
own a single motor: car and you never go 
in one, and do not take the smallest interest 
in this our greatest amusement. Though 


“BURN: EVERYTHING: FROM 
ENCLAND-EXCEPT-THE 


BURN EVERYTHING FROM ENGLAND—EXCEPT THE COAL 


A pictorial poster, presumably designed to carry conviction as to the 
efficacy of Home Rule as an imperial policy, which was carried at a 
recent demonstration of the Gaelic League in Dublin 


I admire you in many ways, yet I must say 

1 am surprised that you should make such 
a dead set against cards, never even play 
bridge for penuy points, and will not havea 
pack of cards under your roof: In fact, 
you do not allow for our love of chance 
and have the strongest dislike to what you 
are pleased to term gambling. Now is not 
this a wee bit narrow-minded, and does it 
never strike you that by your objection to 
cards you may deprive your friends of 
much harmless amusement? But these 
idiosyncrasies may perhaps be traces of the 
Puritanism which is said still to linger 
in some of the old Knickerbocker families. 
Now that I am on the scold I will say 
one word more. Like most rich women 
you entertain in town and country. In 
London you give dinners, dances, and con- 
certs, and when you take a place in the 
country you arrange a good many house 
parties. As I said, your house and servants 
are perfect, and the cuisine is always excel- 
lent; but what about the music at your 
concerts? Not. only do we never. hear 
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Melba, Caruso, or Tetrazzini, but the per- 
formers are of quite minor talents, whereas 
you possess the golden key which might 
unlock the brightest floods of song. 

There! I have done my criticisms and 
shall now deal with your pleasing charac- 
teristics. You have a warm heart, are a 
kind friend and in no sort of way a mere 
society butterfly. You do many a good 
turn to others, and countless deeds of mercy 
to the poor and suffering in the East-end 
of London. You are generous also to 
personal friends and often give rich and 
acceptable presents. You have once or 
twice acted as godmother, and on these 
occasions have given christening robes of 
ereat beauty and value. A robe of this 
sort is composed o! rare old lace so 
arranged that it is not much cut 
up but in future years will serve 
as the bodice, tablier, or train of 
a wedding or court costume. In 
fact, you area real good friend, 
and for several seasons you 
chaperoned two pretty girls, lor 
whom you gave innumerable 
parties anda ball at one of the 
restaurants, and eventually mar- 
ried one of them, Miss Hall, 
to Mr. Walsham Hare a few 
yearsago. Your musical parties, 
to which i have referred pre- 
viously, very olten take place on 
Sunday evenings—an estimable 
and commendable innovation 
which might with advantage be 
imitated by other hostesses for 
the purpose of enlivening our 
sombre day of rest in a harmless 
and interesting way. 

It is amusing to note that 
you live only two doors apart 
{rom Mrs. Adair, to whom I wrote 
one of my previous letters, but 
she as it happens has soared away 
into quite another sphere—indeed, 
into the very zenith of fashion. 
However, you yourself manage 
to make out a good time, for 
you trayel a great deal and go 
about in quite splendid state as 
you put up at all the best hotels 
and are attended by men servants 
and maid servants quite alter the 
manner of royalty. I forgot to 
say that you are fond of animals, 
especially of cats and parrots. 
You have quite a collection of 
tabbies, and your parrots are sometimes 
most talkative. Parrots, by the way, seem 
to be a favourite pet of the moment. Lady 
Iveagh’s are noted birds, and Mrs. Ronalds 
has, or had, a famous specimen. This 
latter oncecalled out, ‘‘ A merry Christmas,’ 
on Easter morning. Upon which its mis- 
tress. said, “You silly bird, it’s not 
Christmas,’ and her pet made answer, 
“ Sorry I spoke.” 

\Vell, I must now end thus ietter, and 
in conclusion will make a few comments on 
the success of American women. Some ot 
this is, of course, owed to their looks, their 
dress, and their money, but to my belief their 
good mother wit and their many talents 
are in the main responsible. They talk 
well, are merry and amusing, have good 
memories, and the keenest of heads for 
business. Also they have travelled and 
seen the world and are more or less cosmo- 
politan—I remain, dear madam, your 
sincere admirer, CANDIDA. 


NEXT WEEK, THE COUNTESS OF CHESTERFIELD 
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NO CLASS. By Starr Wood. 


‘“What a common woman Mrs. Black Spanish looks” 
“Well, my dear, what can you expect? Why, she lays eggs for the trade!” 
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MILD, MEDIUM, AND FULL-FLAVOURED MEMBERS 
By Spencer Leigh Hughes. 


T is possible that some members of 
Parliament have a secret sympathy 
with if not exactly a yearning for 
those older and simpler days when 

there were only two parties in the House. 
In those days all the speaking was left to 
‘ten or a dozen men on each side, while 
‘the other honest gentlemen were content 
to pass their parliamentary life in cheer- 
‘ing their leaders, roaring ‘‘Oh, oh!” at 
their enemies, and in always voting 
straight. In these things consisted the 
whole duty of man so far as the House of 


Commons was concerned in the days 
beyond recalling. 

& co 
A New Era. 


A! that has been altered in recent 

years, and the man who does not 
belong to a few groups or sections is 
regarded as a poor-spirited fellow. If he is 
content to a himself down simply as 
“‘Liberal ” or “‘ Conservative” he is looked 
‘on as a man who belongs to only one 
club. Mr. Burt, 
the man whom 
the whole House 
is delighted to 
hail as its father, 
said on the open- 
ing day of this 
session that a man 
must be hard in- 
deed to please if 
the could not find 
some party which 
hhe was able to 
join. And he 
added that even 
in such a case the 
outlook was not 
hopeless, for a 
gentleman in such 
a plight can easily 
form a party of 
himself. 

i 
iMain Divisions. 
To begin with, 

members of 
‘the main and re- 
-cognised parties 
in the House can 
be separated or 
tabulated as if 
they were tobacco. That is to say, in all 
parties you have gentlemen who are (r) 
mild, (2) medium, and (3) Jull-flavoured. 
Of course, there are some whom it is difh- 
cult to “place” precisely, for it is not 
always easy to trace the dividing line 


between the mild and the medium or 
ibetween the medium and the full- 
flavoured. Roughly speaking, however, 


the following summary explains the posi- 
tion of each type —the full-flavoured 
member is prepared to go anywhere and 
to do (or say) anything ; the medium is 
prepared to go a good way, and to do (or 
to say) much; while the mild man will 
not go anywhere (except into the lobby) 
and will not do anything. 

a : e 


The Disappearing Mild. 
So far as have been able to come toa 

conclusion after many years of daily 
study of the House and its inhabitants it 
seems to me that the mild man is dis- 
appearing from the scene. The political 
world has no use for him. Modern-politics 
are real, they are earnest, and they are 
certainly not an empty dream. ‘Thus if a 
man is not ready always to be up and 
doing with the heart for any fate he is 


The stationary marble boat, which stands in front of the palace at Pekin. 
the allies destroyed the whole of the fine roof. 


likely before long to find himself out of it, 
and that is obviously only another way of 
saying not init. And so we find that the 
full-Aavoured and the stronger brands of 
the medium are quite outclassing the mild 
among members as I believe they are 
among cigars. 


Concerning the Dodo. 
have a very interesting book containing 
a description of the dodo, and in that 
I find many traces of similarity between 
that extinct fowl and the mild type of 
member. Thus the learned author says 
that the dodo was not a volatile bird; 
was slow-paced and timid, it “ walked 
with much stateliness and good grace, it 
was easily caught, and when caught it 
shed tears without crying.” ‘That last re- 
mark I take to mean that our friend the 
dodo was mild and not noisy even when 
moyed to show some signs of grief. And 
I find that it seldom showed fight ; indeed, 


when knocked on the head it received that 


A REMARKABLE CHINESE MONUMENT 


attention as a matter of course. I need 
not pursue the parallel, for the reader who 
has studied politicians will perceive the re- 
semblance between this worthy bird which 
walked with much stateliness and good 
grace to extinction and the modern member 
of Parliament who fails to assert himself. 
#t t 
Other Geis. 
roups are now brought together in the 
House owing to common sympathies 
in regard to non-political movements. I[ 
remember quite a remarkable coming 
together a year or two ago of the truest 
and bluest Tories with some ferocious 
Radicals. They were united in their 
hatred of motor cars. One wing of the 
anti-motor party was inspired by a feeling 
that the invention was new and that it 
interfered with the riding and driving of 
horses. The other regarded motorists as 
anti-democratic, partly because they wore 
fur-lined coats but chiefly because they were 
credited, or discredited, with a positive de- 
light in running over people belonging to 
what was superciliously termed ‘the 
mere- walking. public.” And thus you 
would see men who as a rule glared at 
each other savagely across the House 
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It has now been replaced by a cloth-covered wooden 
structure, only the hull of the boat remaining in the original marble 


taking sweet counsel together when they 
thought they saw a chance of strengethen- 
ing the law against the common enemy. 

it it 
A Touching Reunion. 


sa rule, that is to say when the House 

is turning its attention to politics, 
the private members on each side are 
ready to cheer their respective and _ re- 
spected leaders right lustily. But every 
now and then there are occasions on 
which the interests of front-bench and 
back-bench men are divergent, and then 
you see some very touching reunions. 
The back-benchers regard themselves, not 
without reason, as hereditary bondsmen, 
and they know that if they would be free 
they themselves must strike the blow. 
And so they meet together and try to 
discover some way of discomfiting the 
haughty m mandarins. Their efforts seldom 
result in success, but these little con- 
ferences have the advantage of making it 
possible for men to know each other better 


i 


and in removing 
misunderstan d- 
ings. 

iit £3 


Another Group. 
he reader who 
belongs to a 
club will know 
that the com- 
mittee is always 
regarded as fair 
game for attack 
by all the other 
members; and so 
for many years 
there has been a 
number of gentle- 
men in the House 
who, while differ- 
ing widely and 
strenuously in re- 
gard to politics, 


form a compact 
and pitiless group 
when considering 
the ways of the 
Kitchen Com- 
During the outbreak of 1900 mittee. This is 
the one subject 


which rouses even 
the mild member 
to something like ferocity. It appeals to 
the inmost feelings of a man, and there 
have been cases in which an hon, gentle- 
man, who as a rule is not prepared to say 
“bo” to a goose, has been known to say 
awful things about New Zealand mutton. 
The ordinary distinctions of party are 
swept away at such times and the mildest- 
mannered man will rise to great heights of 
moral indignation. He makes it evident 
that there is something in him—something 
which pubis he wishes was not in him. 
% % 
Common Interests. 
Ma are also brought together in the 
House by reason of coming from 
the same part of the country. They form 
geographical groups, and you will seldom 
find absolute sympathy or confidence 
existing between Lancashire and Devon- 
shire men. Again, the great topic of 
woman's suffrage has done something to 
bring together ‘political opponents, either 
as friends or as enemies of the cause. It 
is impossible, however, to indicate all the 
interests which induce men to confer in 
committee-rooms and to carry resolutions. 
They are already many, and they are 
increasing. 


No. 455, Marcu 16, 1910] UJEUR IU AUIEIEI DI Fe 


“ONE GOOD TURN,” ETC. By C. Johns. 
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Doctor: Now, William, if ever | see you as drunk again as you were last night | shall tell the vicar 
Sexton: Don’t be ’ard on me, doctor, I’ve covered many blunders of yours 
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THE TATLEER 


HE world had little use for Alistair 


Fendall. Time was when life had 

seemed a path of roses to him, 

but that was long ago. When he 
had attained his majority ‘he had been 
flung by his father into the whirl of lile. 
Of family affection, sympathy, or influence 
he had been profoundly ignorant, even the 
shelter of a home had never been his. Was 
it very surprising then if, finding himself 
with a pocketful of money and plenty 
more: where that came from, he had in 
slang parlance gone the pace? He had 
drunk,and drunk deeply, of all the so-called 
pleasures of life, more particularly of those 
which make appeal to youth intent on 
sowing a plentiful crop of wild oats. His 
suppers at the Savoy had even won the 
unqualified approyal of the Gaiety chorus, 
and as: he was withal generous he had 
never experienced any difficulty in finding 
companionship of a sort. A steam yacht 
at’ Southampton regularly received. its 
week-end quota of men and _ petticoats 
who ate, drank, and slept at his expense, 
and who secretly thought him a mug for 
his pains. 

And then one morning he awoke to 
find an overdrawn bank account, a sheaf 
of unpaid bills, and only a few sovereigns 
between himself and the street. But the 
bitterest awakening of all had been to find 
out how much value was attached to 
what in his ignorance he had imagined to 
be friendship. With the departure of his 
money came the departure of his so-called 
friends, and at an early age he thus learnt 
the inherent hollowness of the average 
person’s affection for his neighbour. 

Some men would have “sought escape 
by suicide, but Alistair Fendall possessed 
hidden away under the superficial layers 
of iconceit and worldliness certain primi- 
tive convictions. These served him in 
good stead and at this juncture saved him 
from himself. 

Then followed a weary period of wan- 
dering. Brought up to no particular pro- 
fession he travelled the world over, doing 
anything and everything, literally one ol 
life’s tramps. Sometimes he found sym- 
pathy and kind friends, but, like ships in 
the night which flash a w elcome and pass 
on their journey, they were soon swallowed 
up in the vortex of their own affairs. 

‘Thus it was a moody and somewhat 
melancholy man who lounged in a chair 
one summer evening in the hall of the 
Royal Hotel, Clifton. And as he lounged 
he dreamed, when suddenly his reverie 
was broken by the sound of a woman 
singing. She was singing ‘‘ Time’s Roses,” 
and the words rang out strong and true, 
so. much so in fact that they fastened 
themselves in his brain as he leant back 
drinking in the delicious melody. 

An impulse moved him to go and see 


the singer, and crossing the hall to the 
drawing-room he looked in. To his 
astonishment he found a girl, almost a 


child in fact, for her hair was still down. 
She had evidently finished for the evening 
as she was slowly putting her music away. 
Fendall felt strangely moved, and acting 
again on impulse he went up to her and 
said, ‘ ‘May I thank you for really exquisite 
pleasure ? ? You've got a wonderful voice ; 
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TIME’S ROSES 
By Alan Lethbridge. 


it simply brims over with expression. 
Thank you ever so much.” 

And that was the manner 
introduction. 

Audrey Carton was of no ordinary clay. 
Though not quite seventeen, having lived 
all her life with those older than herself, 
she had’ gained a spurious gravity which 
lent a special charm to her manner. She 
was being trained, so she told Fendall on 
the occasion of their first meeting, for the 
concert platform, and looked forward to 
being able thereby to provide for herself 
and perhaps help the rest of her family. 
Her father had been in the army but had 
now retired, and with a number of children 
to look after found it none too easy to 
make both ends meet. 

Fendall in his wanderings had never 
met anyone quite like Audrey. Here at 
least there was no artificiality, none of the 
restless desire for excitement or intrigue 
which is the hall mark of a certain class 
of woman. Here was perfect naturalness 
coupled with a confidence and trust which 
would have disarmed the most sensuous 
voue. Truth to tell, Alistair endall, de- 
spite all the past might hold, and despite 
numerous affairs more or less serious, felt 
himself irresistibly drawn towards this 
young girl, who would sometimes in mock 
earnestness take him to task for not mak- 
ing something of his life. Daily he drifted, 
and then the truth suddenly dawned upon 
him. He was in love with her, madly, 
passionately, devotedly in love with her, 
and in that same instant he realised all 
that life might be but in all probability 
never would be. For Fendall realised 
much. besides the bare fact that he loved. 
He realised the difference of age, he 
realised how horrible a past like his would 
appear to a girl like her, and the know- 
ledge almost made him afraid. 

Then there was the question of finance, 
and the more he turned it over in his 
mind the more clear did it appear to him 
that he must keep his secret to himself 
and never let her know. It was going to 
be difficult, about the toughest piece of 
work he had ever tackled, but for all that 
he meant to carry it through, and perhaps 
that one act of self-denial would gain 
atonement for much that was past. By 
the fortune of providence a war had just 
broken out in the Balkans, and he 
promptly ollered his services as war cor- 
respondent to a London daily, which offer 
was as promptly accepted, ‘for Fendall 
could wield his pen to good purpose when 
necessary. As soon as he received the 
definite assurance of his appointment he 
sought out Audrey and told her. Some- 
how he found himself holding her hands, 
and a pair of thoughtful grey eyes looked 


of their 


into his. “I am so glad, Mr. Fendall 
she said, “so awfully glad for your ood 
news, though sorry for mysell, I shall 


miss you horribly. I do believe in you. 
I am sure you'll be great some day; all 
you want is opportunity. I shall be proud 
of having been your friend.” 

That night when the clock was ticking 
its way steadily on towards midnight he 
asked for one last favour, “ Time’s Roses,” 
and the words brought a lump to his 
throat which he controlled with difficulty. 
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He left in the early-morning express and 
did not see her again. 
to) 


Six months later a little group of men 
were standing on a small knoll overlook- 
ing a plain. It had once been famed for 
its fertility, but now it looked like some 
gigantic rubbish heap, the result of war. 
All day long the Bulgarian guns had 
shrieked out their message of death, and 
the Servians had replied doggedly, gun 
for gun. 

The group was composed of military 
attachés and war correspondents. Alistair 
Fendall was talking with the Russian 
attaché. “I will tell you what it is,” 
the latter was saying; ‘if the Serbs 
manage to cross that plateau and get 
under the cover of that hill we shall see 
something. In fact, lam not at all sure 
we shan’t see too much, for we shall be 
right in the line of fire. I think we had 
better be moving now.” 

Fortunately it was not far to go. Cut 
even as it was they were not to get off 
scot free. The British attaché, one "Major 
Locke, while spurring towards safety sud- 
denly uttered an oath as horse and man 
crashed down on to the ground together. 
Somebody shouted, “My God, there's 
Locke down!” and rode on harder than 
ever. Fendall also heard the cry and for 
an instant paid no heed. Then suddenly it 
all became as clear as daylight. He must 
go back and save the man if possible. 
Locke was married, he knew, with a wife 
and kiddy. Besides, even in his case there 
was one in the world who trusted him. 

Without hesitation he turned his horse 
and galloped back. He was vaguely con- 
scious of a deafening roar of rifle-fire which 
seemed to be growing louder and louder, 
of stopping his horse by the prostrate man, 
of a yoice saying to him, “Great God, 
Fendall, but you’re a good chap. Save 
yourself, old boy, don’t worry over me.” 
Then somehow he lad managed to get 
Locke on to his horse and had tied the 
reins round the wounded man’s arm. 
Locke urged him to make the effort. 
‘“Come on, old boy, I won't go without 
you, and del ay now means death.” “There 
won't be any delay,” was Fendall’s only 
reply as he fur iously lashed at the frightened 
horse, which in another second was career- 
ing away madly with its burden towards 
safety. 

lendall turned to follow but at that 
very moment received something which 
felt like a slap on the back. It made him 
oddly giddy, and putting his handkerchief 
to his mouth he took it away—bloody. 
Then he staggered and fell, and he knew 
he was shot. He seemed to lose conscious- 
ness of his immediate surroundings. He 
was back again at Clifton, and a pair of 
dear grey eyes, now dimmed with tears, 
were looking at him, while in his ears 
rang the haunting melody of the song he 
loved so well :— 

Heed no more the falling rain, morning brings 
the light again. 
Time shall bring thee roses. 

At any rate he had been true to his 
trust, true to the girl who would now never 
know how much he loved her; but it was 
better so perhaps. A moment later he died. 
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POTTED PERSONALITIES. 


MRS. ‘WILLIE’ JAMES MRS. CHARLES QUARTERMAINE 
One of the King’s favourite hostesses, who has been appointed a Lady of Nee Miss Madge Titheradge, the well-known actress, whose marriage to 
Grace to the Order of St. John of Jerusalem in England Mr. Quartermaine, the actor, took place last week 


THE DUKES COMING OUT OF THE DUMPS SIR ALMERIC FITZROY 
The Duke of Richmond (on left) and the Duke of Rutland walking to the The Clerk to the Privy Council and one of the best-known figures in | 
House of Lords, the stability of which, in an amended form, seems greater London society. He is an amusing conversationalist, wears his hat at a 
than ever, as {f it is mended instead of ended it gains in strength and in perilously-tilted angle, and is a member of the famous family of which the 
the confidence of the public Duke of Grafton is the head 
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THE FAIR IN THE FIELD. 


Phillips 


THE THREE CHILDREN OF THE GRAND DUKE MICHAEL AND THE COUNTESS TORBY 


The raneet from left to right, are: The Countess Nada, Count Michael, and the Countess Zia. The Grand Duke Michael and the Countess Torby, who 


have just taken up their residence at Hampstead, are both enthusiastic votaries of ‘‘the outdoor life,” and in this respect their children have an innate 
love for all sports 


“CHIPS OF THE OLD BLOCK” 


Lady Blanche Somerset (on left) and Lady Diana Somerset, sisters of the 

young Marquis of Worcester and daughters of that famous sportsman, 

the Duke of Beaufort, ‘‘snapped’’ at a recent meet at Badminton, their 
father’s country seat 
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MRS. LAYCOCK, THE WIFE OF MAJOR ‘‘JOE” LAYCOCK 


Mrs. Laycock, notwithstanding the dreadful motoring accident to her leg 

some years ago, still pluckily rides to hounds and is one-of the most 

popular ladies in the shires; she entertains largely and charmingly at 
Wiseton Hall 
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“WHO HAS COME IANEIR IAINGDOM.” 


Ellis & Walery 
MISS RUTH VINCENT IN GRAND OPERA—AS GRETEL IN “HANSEL AND GRETEL” ee 


Miss Vincent, who has recently made her first appearance in grand opera in England at Covent Garden, comes there via the Savoy, musical comedy, 

and music-halls, In Germany, however, she has earned golden opinions in serious opera, and her present appearance at Covent Garden is one which 

all music-lovers wil! hope to be the prelude of many similar ones in the same direction. Miss Ruth Vincent has a beautiful voice, a charming stage 
appearance, and a knowledge of how to act—surely the three essentials for any prima donna 
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SUNSHINE, SOCIETY, ANI 
Snapshots of Social Celebrities TaKen at the Re 


THE EARL AND COUNTESS OF ENNISKILLEN LADY DE TRAFFORD AND MISS BANBURY % THE HON. MRS. FERDINAND STANLEY (ON EXTREN 


“In the paddock Well-known members of the racing set And the Duchess of Teck 


Fo 
RS 


Se ee ee 


THE COUNTESS OF MARCH (IN CENTRE), MISS LILY BRASSEY (ON LEFT) THE BIG CROWD IN THE ENCLO 


And Mrs. Leveson-Gower 3 : Just outside the royal pavilio: 


THE FIELD NEGOTIATING THE FIRST JUN 


Quite the feature of this charming meeting was the reappearance after several months’ 
more than usually smart and select, although there were plenty of ‘‘ outsiders” first pas 


abounded, anxious and careworn from the strain of endeay 


LADY ROBERT MANNERS WATCHING THE RACING 
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SOLDIERS AT SANDOWN 


scent Grand Military Meeting at Sandown Park. 


REME LEFT), MRS. HWFA WILLIAMS (IN CENTRE) 5 LADY BURRELL : PRINCE CHRISTIAN 


eck and Colonel Carter Is for the moment more interested in toilettes than racing About to enter his car after the meeting 


-LOSURE AT SANDOWN PARK COLONEL MALCOLM LITTLE 
ilion watching the parade With his daughter and Miss Chaplin (on left) 


JUMP IN THE SANDOWN HURDLE RACE 


ths’ absence of the sun, which shone magnificently all the ttme. The company was 


past the post, and the ring had a great time of it. Soldier and sailor men of course 


deavouring to discover the elusive and necessary “ cert.” 
LADY M. PORTAL (FACING CAMERA), A SNAPSHOT IN THE PADDOCK 
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Pleasant Refllections. 


HE essentials of beauty are better understood in these 
days than formerly. Notwithstanding the many lovely 
objects of attire and personal adornment which ladies can 


command to-day, we are more than ever alive to the fact 
that natural charm is the chief element of 
beauty. Ladies now realise that silks and 
laces and jewels cannot compensate for lost 
or neglected natural loveliness ; and one of 
the results of this is a greater attention to 
the teeth, as is largely evidenced by the 
widespread and ever-increasing use of Odol, 
the World’s Dentifrice, as it is universally 


called. 


This refreshing and exhilarating mouth- 
wash, combining as it does the antiseptic 
principles which keep the mouth and teeth 
immune from decay with the utmost clean- 
sing and beautifying power, has made its 
Way into favour by absolute merit. Com- 
pared-with it the old-fashioned tooth-powders 
and pastes are ‘of small~ account. Odol 
penetrates into and protects every part of 
the mouth and teeth, and it is at all times 
a delight to use it. No other dental pre- 
paration approaches it in efficiency. — Its 
influence is practically continuous if regularly 
used, the purifying effect lasting for hours 
after use. 


Ce eae een Ee ERAS 
oy or So 
uu) 


4 i 
Shy THE REAL SCENT OF THE FLOWERS 


As supplied to H.M. The Queen. 


LILY «.VALLEY 


Absolutely identical with the delicious 
fragrance of this favourite flower. — 


pA Sah 
LAN 2/-, 3/6, 6/-, and 10/6 per bottle. 
(CAIN Supplied als> in 
} TOILET SOAP, SACHETS & TOILET POWDER. 
A Bijow Sample Box containing Perfume Soap, 


and Sachet, sent post free on art of 3d, 
__stamps, mentioning “The Tatler.” 


Sold by Leading Chemists, Stores & Perfumers. 
ZENOBIA LABORATORIES, LOUGHBOROUGH. 


GP ” ue SS 
BY Pe A ( 


ORIGINATORS & SOLE MAKERS 


SPLIT-FALL 21 | Burton 
OR = or LaceD 
Fry Front. KNEES. 
SEMI-RIDING KNICKERS. 


Cut on the same lines as Riding Breeches—{fuill on the Thigh 
—free from drag—very clean at the Knee—they will be found 
specially suitable for Walking, Golfing, Fishing, 
Shooting, Riding, &c. 
MATERIALS.—Keal Harris and Lewis Tweeds, Cottage, 
Mayo and Trish Homespuns, Donegal and Kenmare Tweeds, 
Shepherd's Checks, &c., &c. 
FOR COLONIAL WEAR.—We recommend our celebrated 
Triple-Yarn-Proofed Washing Garbette: guaranteed 
thoroughly thorn-resisting and waterproofed. 
A_PERFECT FIT guaranteed by using our Simple Self- 
100 PATTERNS POST FREE on anplication. 

T am very pleased with the way in er 
executed. Tlie Cubbing Coat, Semi-riding K ricke! nd Gaiters 
fit splendidly. lt. T. G. (Major). 


REID BROS. 


s Sporting Tailors and Breeches Makers, 
“rom a Photograph. NORFOLK HOUSE, 209, Oxford St., LONDON, W. J 
Legging makers of every description. Telegrams: “ Tristan, London.” Telephone: 8306 Gerrard. 
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The patronage bestowed upon Odol forms the most 


gratifying testimony to its power. Welcomed alike by the 


scientific world, by professional dentists, and by all who 


comprehend and appreciate what constitutes dental beauty, 


it is not surprising that it should be the favoured dentifrice 


of beauty and fashion in all parts of the world. 
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‘ “THERE’S A WORLD OF GOOD 


-complete food in most agreeable 


Wd 


M1. 


7 


Le 


IN THE EARLY MORNING 
CUP OF BENGER.” 


Mixed with fresh new milk, 
Benger’s Food forms a dainty 
and delicious cream, and is a 


form. 


Half freshly-made tea and 
half Benger’s Food instead 
of milk or cream, makes a 
delightful change, com- 
bining the refreshing 
qualities of the tea 
with the digestive 
advantages of 
Benger’s Food. 


The_ Proprietors of Benger's 
Food issue a Booklet contain- 
ing much valuable information 
on the feeding of [nvalids and 
the Aged and the rearing 
of Infants. A copy will 
be sent post free on 
application to Benger’s 
Food, Ltd., Otter 
Works, Manchester. 


Benger's Food ts 
sold in tins by 
Chemists, etc. 

everywhere. 
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“55,133 miles: 
still in use. 


In an article contributed to the Car 
Illustvated of January 19th, 1910, Mr. 
Leycester Barwell, who for the last five 
years has never travelled by train, paidan 
eloquent tribute to the marvellous dura- 
bility and superlative excellence of the 
Invincible Talbot by stating that he had 
driven his car the phenomenal distance of 
55:733 miles and the car was still in use. 


nick ReRicaie f 
FRIENDS OF OURS. 


No. 1.-THE ACTUARY. 


Has reputation of being a hard man, unsympathetic and lacking 
in imagination. Quite impervious to the appeal of sentiment. 


Deals only in facts and figures—weighs them out with a 
druggist’s accuracy, and grudges even the turn of the scale. 
Grinds out judgment—slowly—but exceeding small. 

Too critical to be ever really popular, but we get on all right 


INVINCIBLE 
ALBO 


CLEMENT TALBOT, Ltd., 
Barlby Road, North Kensington, 


LONDON, W. 


TELEPHONE: 5006 PADDINGTON (4 lines). 
TELEGRAMS: “CLEMTAL, LONDON.” 


General Manager - Mr. Frank W. Shorland. 


with him. 
Probably this is because he always has something pleasant to 
say about 

THE GOODRICH AVERAGE, 


AND USES 


Write for New Booklet, ‘‘ Ask the Road.” 
Tue B, F. Goopricx Co., Lrp., 7, Svow Hitt, Lonpon, E.C, 


~GEdS DOWN] 10 1TSs: WORK. 


After all, an automobile is a worker. Pleasure comes as a 

result of satisfactory service by the car. The A.W. is built 

to work—to work hard and long. A look at the chassis will 

immediately impress you with this fact, and experience proves 

it unmistakably. The A.W. is a constant source of pleasure 
to its owner—a reliable and most economical servant. 


12-14 h.p. Four cyl. Chassis - £335 
18-22 h.p. Four cyl. Chassis - £415 
25 h.p. Four cyl. Chassis - £450 


cor TYRES 


THE BEST ALL RUBBER 
NON-SKID TYRES EXTANT 


““Kempshalls” are noted for their great 
durability and speed, and have won 2 
no less than 9 GOLD MEDALS, 8 CUPS \ f 
and 10 FIRST PRIZES, lf, 

es The ONLY TYRES which (<4 
Non-Skid. have been successful in Anti-Skid. 
obtaining a R.A.C. Certifi- 

cate for Non-Skidding. 

Write for the booklet, post free on request. 


The Kempshall Tyre Co. (of Europe), Ld., 
1, Trafalgar Buildings, Northumberland Avenue, 
LONDON, W.C. 


Antwerp: 61, Rue 
Haringrode. 
Agents for the United 
States—Cryder & Co., 
583, Park Avenue, 
New York. 


Telephone—No. 244, 
Gerrard (2 lines). 
Telegrams— 
““Studless, London.” 
Paris: 46, Rue St. 
Charles. 


Sir W. G. ARMSTRONG, WHITWORTH & Co., Ltd. 
Elswick Works, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 
Sales Dept. : 3, Blenheim Street, Bond Street, London, W. 


C.D.C. 


THES LAGER 


Ay Notebook 
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By 
‘+6 Tine Syce.’’ 
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ALL 


Concerning the Grand National. 
NE’S thoughts, even if oneself is 

not there, are certainly at Liver- 

pool this week. Personally I 

found mine roving back over the 
vears when at the hunter show at Isling- 
ton last week I saw Mr. Maunsell Richard- 
son, who on Disturbance and Reugny 
won two Grand Nationals. They were 10 
successive years, too, 1873 and 1874, and 
I daresay a nice little «parcel ” was won 
on either occasion, for on turning up the 
records I see the last-named started at 
5 tor. ‘Those are very short odds for a 
Grand National winner to start at, though 
shorter-priced ones in the past have been 
Anatis (7 to 2), The Colonel when he won 
for the second time in 1870 (7 to 2), 
Roquefort when he won in 1885 at 100 to 
30, the King’s winner, 
Ambush II., at 4 to 1, 
as also Ilex and Come- 
away in successive 
years at 4 to I. 


Some Memories. 

Really memories of 
the greatest of 

all steeplechases crowd 


on one as you turn 
over the leaves ol 
history. Of course, 
there has never been 


an odds-on winner; I 
doubt, indeed, whether 
there has been a starter 
at odds on. I should 
say not without much 
fear ol contradiction. 
‘There have been 100- 
to-I winners of the 
Derby but never ‘such 
an outsider winner at 
Liverpool, which is not 
a little surprising con- 
sidering the unique 
chances offered to out- 
siders. Rubio at 66 
to 1 will take a deal of beating in this 
respect, and in writing of long-odds winners 
I must not overlook The Soarer at 40 tol 
in 1896, Playfair in 1888 and Salamander 
in 1866, who both won at 4o’s. The 
Soarer was brought home by Mr. Camp- 
bell, then only a subaltern. Now as a 
major fourteen years later he reappears in 
the pigskin and gave us a good show the 
other day on his Majesty’s Bahadur in the 
race for the Grand Military Gold Cup. 


WELL OVER—A SNAPSHOT OF THE FIELD 


Coming over at the water jump at Warwick 


The Part of the Amateur. 
] always think that one of the best things 
in the history of the race is the fine 
part played by amateur riders. You 
know it takes a good man to even get 
safely round much more to win, so I 
always think the Grand National amateur 
is a rare good plucked un. The last of 
them to win was Aubrey Hastings, the 
“little man” in polo, than whom no 
gamer ever put a leg across a_ horse. 
Before his big day with Ascetic’s Silver we 
have to go back to The Soarer’s win to 
which I have just referred. The eighties 
and nineties were good years for the 
amateurs—would that they were as good 
now—and names of note that occur to me 
are Mr. E. P. Wilson, who, like Mr. 
Maunsell Richardson, won in successive 


IN THE PADDOCK AT WARWICK 


Well-known sportsmen watching the winner of the Juvenile Steeplechase being unsaddled 


years His winners were Voluptuary, a 
five-year-old that had never seen the 
course prior to winning there, and Roque- 
fort. Both Mr. Thomas and Mr. “ Tommy” 
Beasley won the race three times. 


This Week’s Race. 


“Lhe great thing now is to find the 
winner this week. Many of the best 
judges will, if they want to have a bet, 


11 


IN THE NATIONAL HUNT JUVENILE STEEPLECHASE 


most certainly have it on Jerry M. and 
Cackler. To back one and not the other 
would be absurd, for it is no secret that 
neither owner, trainer, nor jockey (Driscoll) 
knows which is the better. It is, by the 
way, a remarkable thing that two horses 
should in reality be so amazingly level in 
point of merit as to justily the handicapper 
in placing them ona level in the handicap 
—1i2 st. 7 lb. each. This was the case 
months ago, and nothing that has hap- 
pened since has helped to solve the pro- 
blem. There is a feeling that Glenside 
will be the best of Mr. Bibby’s trio, but I 
cannot get away from Caubeen’s second 
of last year, and I am first and foremost 
a believer in the axiom of taking a Liver- 
pool horse for Liverpool. It has so often 
been justified. 
it Es 


A Selection. 
TAX friend who isina 
position to form 
a very shrewd opinion 
assures me that Judas 
will win, but he is to 
my mind taking on a 
bigger task this time 
than when he was 
second a year ago. 
There were no Jerry 
M.s or Cacklers in the 
race then; moreover, 
he has now more 
weight to carry. 
Round Dance may 
win easily enough, I 
grant that; but when 
he beat Holy War the 
other day I did not 
fancy he jumped like 
a Liverpool winner, | 


do not think the 
French opposition 
need be feared this 


time, but Mr. Hastings 
has a serious fancy for 
Carsey, who anyhow 
has done a good orthodox preparation. 
Jenkinstown’s recent form is toc bad to 
make him out a prospective winner, and 
as for those lower down I can express no 
favourable opinion except as regards The 
Lurcher. Here is a rare good jumper, and 
with such going as weare likely to have he 
miglit easily be served by his light weight. 
This year I think the race will be won 
by either the best of Mr. Assheton-Smith’s 
(Jerry M. or Cackler) or The Lurcher. ‘ 
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1 you are feeling “run down” and generally If you are afflicted with Liver Troubles 
out of sorts; if upon waking in the morning which cause unnecessarily continued pain and 
you have still that tired feeling which makes you suffering; if your Kidneys are not performing 


look upon the hours ahead with dread; 
if your Digestion is not what it 


thoroughly and efficiently the duties 
they are intended for; if Rheuma- 


: : <n NON SAND oy ihe ee : : 
might be, and you cannot enjoy saunas (wet \ ‘iit ows] tism or Gout has fastened itself 
4 =\WenEau on te . . . . 
your food; if your Nervous sys- ‘ NOG sy a} weal Linear |f upon you, inflicting physical 


tem is out of order and you 
experience a sense of gene= 
ral irritability; if you are 
unable to concentrate your 
thoughts, and are wor- 
ried by unimportant 
trifles, which assume, 
however, terrific pro- 
portions; if you suffer 
from ___ sleeplessness, 
and the hours of dark- 
ness, are torture to 
your overwrought 
brain; if your flesh is 
increasing with conse- 
quent physical and men- 
tal discomforts—for obe- 
sity is a disease which 
often affects both body and 
mind—it is clear that you are 
not in the state of perfect health 
to which you can attain, and you 
should certainly take advantage of 
this arrangement to consult Mr. Sandow 


pain and nervous irritability ; 
if your heart is a source 
of alarm and trouble to 
you; if your lungs ‘and 
chest are the seat of 
some complaint; if 
the state of your 
blood and condition 
of your skin are such 
as to cause internal 
disorder or surface 
disfigurement, it is 
quite evident you 
cannot reply that you 
are well, and that you 
should therefore avail 
yourself of the present 
opportunity to learn how, 
by a simple, gentle and 
inexpensive method, you 
may rid yourself of depres- 
sing illness, and regain a full 
measure of robust, vigorous 
health. 


Ss 


SANDOW 


srraTeo | 
HEALTH LIBRARY 


with a view to finding out whether or not your Advice will cost you nothing, nor place you 
condition is one suitable for treatment by the under any obligation to subsequently take 
natural cure for such illness as you suffer. treatment. 


MR. EUVUGEN SANDOW OFFERS 


an opportunity to all sufferers of A FREE INVESTIGATION of his Method of curing illness without Medicine by which 


THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE 


in all parts of the world during recent years 


HAVE OBTAINED PERFECT HEALTH. 


It is to enable everyone, whether resident in the country, in the Colonies, or abroad, to participate in this offer that Mr. Sandow has 

specially prepared the Illustrated Health Library of 24 small volumes detailed below, which show exactly how and why Curative 

Physical Culture, which method is now generally regarded as the most valuable adjunct of medical science, may be expected to give 
: relief and bring about a cure of the illnesses and conditions mentioned in the following Booklets :— 


Bis Indigestion and Dyspepsia. “0. Lung and Chest Complaints. 17. Circulatory Disorders. 

2. Constipation and its Cure. | Ae Rheumaeny and. out ae 18. Skin Disorders. 

3. Liver Troubles. | sel ae Cae eine 19. Physical Development for Men. 

4. Nervous Disorders in Men. | ee Reese eae Functional” and 20. Everyday Health, 

5, Nervous Disorders in Women. | 13%tbackiot Visoun. 21. Boys’ and Girls’ Health and Ailments. 
6. Obesity in Men. | 14, Physical Deformities in Men. 22. Figure Culture for Women. 

7. Obesity in Women. 15. Physical Deformities in Women. 23. Insomnia. 

8. Heart Affections. 16. Functional Defects in Speech. 24. Neurasthenia. 


If you are unable to call personally at the Institute to secure a consultation, for which no charge is made, you should choose 
the small volume dealing with the trouble on which advice is required, and write for it, utilising the form below, to Mr. Eugen 
Sandow, 32, St. James’ Street, London, S.W., giving full particulars, which will be treated in confidence, and will enable Mr. Sandow 
to form an opinion on the case. You will receive a copy, together with a personal letter from him as to the suitability of your trouble 


for treatment by his method, as nearly by return of post as possible. 


“THE TATLER’S” Special Form for obtaining Mr. Sandow’s Advice and Literature concerning the Sandow Treatment. 

Arrangements have been made by which Mr. Sandow will, without any charge, study the cases of “THE TATLER” readers who fill in this 
coupon, and send a personal letter giving his opinion upon the suitability of their cases for treatment by scientific exercises. At the same time he 
will forward also, without charge, a copy of the booklet selected by the inquirer from the Health Library detailed above. 

To EUGEN SANDOW, 32, St. James’ Street, London. 

Please send me a copy of Vol................ together with your opinion as to whether mine is a case for treatment by scientific exercise. 

Please say whether Mr., | INA eee home Soe eeu cate hates See ee UR Eee RoE Sa SCR aia sete awe nee ae Co Rene CR ee a eee 

Mrs., Miss, or other title J ADDRESS 


Mssentialepanticulars carer cA Pes seventeen se meet ceases vetene jenn ghrelin OCCUPALL ON Sh rawacherlce teccr acces succes op eniezsaseaase st ias'seo 
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A Lyceum Success. 

SHOULD not be at all surprised to find 
that The Fighting Chance, Messrs. Edward 
Terris and B. P. Matthews’s new melo- 
drama recently produced at the Lyceum 

Theatre, turns out to be one of the most 
successful productions that this popular play- 
house has had for some time. It is vigorous, 
it is terse, it is exciting, and it issuperlatively 
well acted. Asa play The Fighting Chance 
is not altogether a novelty. It is a revised 
version of The Cheat, which was played in 
the London suburbsin 1go8. Perhaps, indeed, 
of the two titles The Cheat is the more 
appropriate, for it is against the charge of 
marking the cards that the hero, Captain 
Blanchard, has to defend himself. The 
accuser is Captain Rivers, a scoundrelly 
cousin of his, who, moreover, so contrives to 
bring forward his evidence for indictment 
that the fellow officers of Blanchard believe 
him guilty. 


J\ Stirring Melodrama, 
“The title of The Fighting Chance is arrived 
at from the fact that when Captain 
Blanchard is forced to resign and literally 
turned out of doors by his unforgiving parent, 
the general, he regains his lost reputation 
and honour as a ranker in a Highland 
regiment. There are, of course, any number 
of minor incidents, unheard-of villainies, 
heartrending scenes, and the final triumph of 
innocence and true honour at the end. ‘The 
whole piece has scarcely a dull moment, and 
when once the story had been thoroughly 
gripped by the audience it went with enthu- 
siasm from start to finish. The acting, as I 


MLLE. SUZETTE COTTA 


said before, is most excellent, with just the The daughter of the famous Italian diplomatist, who 


recently made her operatic début in the production of 
“The Merry Widow” at the Théatre des Galleries in 
Brussels, taking up at very short notice the part played by 


tight swing about it for a piece of this kind. 
As the hero Mr. Frederick Ross played 


splendidly, as, too, did Mr. Eric Mayne as the Mile. Giulia Strakosch, a niece of Madane Adelina Patti 
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villain. The feminine interest is almost nil, 
but Miss Ruth Maitland acted very sincerely 
as the hero’s sweetheart, and Miss Phyllis 
Relph was most attractive as the ever-popular 
ruined maiden. ‘The piece was received with 
round upon round of applause, and fully 
deserved its great success. 
tt ae tt 
The Sicilians’ Hospitality. 
he Sicilians still continue to attract large 
houses, ard several interesting novelties 
as far as London is concerned have been 
added to their vépertoive. On Tuesday Cav. 
Grasso and Siga. Marie Bragaglia gave an 
at home on the stage of the Lyric Theatre, 
at which any number of well-known people 
were present. It was noticed, however, that 
a certain shyness pervaded the many lzdies 
present, as since Grasso had suddenly seized 
Miss Ellen ‘Terry when she went behind the 
scenes at the Lyric one evening to congratu- 
late him on his marvellous performance, and 
kissed her in true Sicilian fashion on both 
cheeks, it was felt that such manners of salu- 
tation took some getting used to when 
administered in full view of the surrounding 
company. However, everybody thoroughly 
enjoyed themselves at the at home, and the 
little pieces which the Sicilian company 
acted Jor the amusement of their guests were 
all enthusiastically received. But the hero of 
the afternoon was undoubtedly Cay. Grasso, 
the rest were a long way behind. 


A Play to See. 

A! enthusiastic playgoers should make a 
point of going to see Lady Bell’s won- 

derfully clever play, The Way the Money Goes, 

which, recently produced at a special perform- 

ance, has now gone into the evening bill at 


(Continued on p. x) 


One Servant using this 
Wonderful Machine 


can clean all your Carpets, Drapery, Upholstery, and Furniture 
without removal or disturbance to the household. 
The British Portable Vacuum Cleaner is fully guaranteed in every respect 


as to efficiency and durability—it can be connected with any electric light 
fitting, or supplied with a petrol motor. 


PRICES Hand Machines 6 Gns. 
Electric _,, 16 to 50 Gns. 


Please write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE BRITISH VACUUM CLEANER COR LTD: 
48, Parson’s Green Lane, London, S.W. 
West End Showrooms—171, Piccadilly. Telephone—Gerrard, 5919. 


Vill 


THE KEEN 
PLEASURE 
OF RACING. 


Telegrams: ’Phone Nos.: 320 Gerrard. 


HOSE who cultivate this “ pastime 
of Kings,” and at times feel 
inclined to “back their fancy,” 

should exercise the greatest caution 
in the selection of their Commission 
Agent. The terms offered by some 
“layers of odds” are tempting indeed, 
but it is the feeling of absolute 
security which ought at all times to 
turn the scale in favour of the man 
who has earned an indisputable repu- 
tation as a result of past records. 
Mr. A. Heathorn, of 41, Piccadilly 
(opposite Prince’s Restaurant), is such 
an one, his credentials being twenty 
years of fair and upright dealings 
with his sportsmen clients, 

On application, he will be pleased 
to forward to any prospective client 
one of his new Diary Pocket Books, 
which contains, in addition to all his 
rules, other very interesting informa- 
tion concerning racing. 


“Fretting, 321 e 
London.” 322 
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THE BUSINESS AND PLEASURE LINE, 


ASTER 
XCURSIONS 


FROM 


USTON, 


and other London Stations. 


DATE. 
MARCH 


23rd 
24th 


and | 28rd & 
-{ 24th 


aa (eaord 
Liverpool and Manchester Dis- | 4 
tricts =| 24th, & 


26th 
North and Central Wales ane 24th 
Cambrian Line - - 


isle of Man - - 24th 


24th 
© 20th 
28th 


Week-End Tickets will be issued on Thursday, Friday, and Saturday March 24th, 
25th, and. 26th, to many Seaside and Inland Pleasure Resorts, and to a large number of Stations 
in Scotland, available for the return journey on any day (except day of issue), up to and including 
the following Tuesday. Special late train on Thursday, March 24th, for North 
Wales, leaving Euston 5.30 p.m. 


For DETAILS AS TO FARES, TRAIN TimEs, &C., AND PARTICULARS OF SHORT-DISTANCE EXCUR- 
SIONS FROM LONDON ON SATURDAY, MARCH 26TH AND Monpay, MARCH 28TH, OBTAIN PAMPHLET 
at any of the Company's Stations or Town Offices, or write to the Enquiry Office, Euston 
Station, London, N.W. 


TO 


IRELAND 
SCOTLAND 


Blackpool, Morecambe, 
English Lake District - 


Birmingham District - 


FRANK REE, 


March, 1g1o. General Manager. 


HOW TO KNOW GOOD PORT 
BEFORE THE CORK IS DRAWN. 


Look for this sign on the bottle. 


Every bottle bearing that sign contains good 
ort. 


Charles Dickens knew that sign and celebrated 
it in “‘ Nicholas Nickleby” (Ch. xxxvii.). 


It means— 


DIXON'S 


DOUBLE DIAMOND 


PORT. 


An honest, matured Port with 
a century’s reputation. 


Don’t forget the sign. 


To be obtained of all Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


WuHo esate AGENTS: 


Messrs. BLANDY BROS. & Co., 


16, MARK LANE, E.C. 
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THE NEW 
MAGYAR 
BLOUSE. 


The craze of the 
moment,madein 
best quality silk 
crepon or crépe 
dechine, perfect- 
ly cutin the new 
seamless shape, 
with Claudine 
collar and cuffs 
in soft chiffon or 
lawn, stitched 
with colours to 
. Match, lined 
throughout with 
soft silk, in 
> black, white, 
and all fashion- 
able shades. 


PR 


Sent on 


Approval. 


Debenham & Freebody, 


Wigmore Street, London, W. 


Famous for over a Century for Taste, for Quality, for Value. 


TYPES & CHARACTERS 
OF LONDON LIFE. 


A Portfolio of Sketches by the modern Phil May, 
GEORGE BELCHER. 


“ A real humorist—Mr. Belcher’s power of casting his piece, 
so to speak, is extraordinary. The character which the artist 


puts into his faces and attitudes is amazing. —CGhe Times. 


Order at Once before you are too late. Only a few copies left. 


A STRICTLY LIMITED NUMBER OF COPIES ONLY WERE PRINTED. 


Can be obtained from all Booksellers, Newsagents, and at every Railway Bookstall 
in the United Kingdom, for 


#1 is. net, 


Or direct from “THE TaTLer" Offices, Great New Street, E.C., post free for 22/- 


meres segztcey: 


ithe 


* 


GOUT, RHEUMATISM, NERVOUS DISORDERS 
and all FORMS OF SKIN DISEASES specially relieved by the 


AROMATIC SULPHUR BATH 


PIUTINOL, of all Chemists 2/- perybottle. 


Prepared by dissolving PIUTINOL in your bath water. 
Relieves PAIN and induces REFRESHING SLEEP. 
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the Royalty Theatre. Moreover, it intro- 
duces to a general audience a new actress 
of quite extraordinary merit in the person of 
Miss Helen Haye as well as gives Mr. H. 
Nye Chart one of the very finest véles that 
this clever actor has ever had in his life. The 
success of these two is simply enormous, and 
The Way the Money Goes should be seen by 
everyone interested in fine acting and an 
exceptionally moving and impressive play. 


The Shaksperean Festival. 


])etails of the coming Shaksperean festival 
are now to hand and are highly inte- 
resting from every point of view. Operations 
begin on Easter Monday with The Merry 
Wives of Windsor, with Sir Herbert Tree as 
Falstaff and Miss Ellen Terry and LadyTree as 
Mistress Page and Mistress Ford respectively. 
At the Saturday matinée of the same week 
Julius Cesar will be given with Mr. William 
Haviland in the title-véle, Mr. Lyn Harding 
as Brutus, Mr. Henry Ainley as Cassius, and 
Sir Herbert Tree as Anthony. On Thursday, 
April 7, at the afternoon performance, 
Twelfth Night is to be given, with Sir Her- 
bert Tree as Malvolio, Mr. Tred Terry as 
Sebastian, and his pretty daughter, Miss 
Phillida Terson, for the first time as Viola. 
Mr. Herbert Trench’s company from the 
Haymarket Theatre will also appear at cer- 
tain performances in the recent revival of 
King Lear, with, of course, Mr. Norman 
MckKinnel in the title-véle. I'rom the above 
information it will be seen that the forth- 
coming Shaksperean festival is like to be a 
notable one in every way, and should cer- 
tainly wipe out the national stigma that the 
great bard is played with success in every 
European country except his own. ‘The 
advance booking is most satis!actory. 


MISS ALMA GRIFFITHS 


The well-known actress, whose engagement to Mr. Douglas 
Christopherson, a Johannesburg magnate, is announced. The 
wedding is to take place at Cape Town in July. Only twenty-one 
years of age, Miss Griffiths has risen rapidly in her profession, 
She has understudied Miss Isabel Jay in ‘‘Miss Hook of Holland” 
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Buenos Ayres Centenary Exhibition. 
Visitors to the Buenos Ayres exhibition will 

be especially struck with the special 
coach exhibited by the Metropolitan Amal- 
gamated Railway Carriage and Waggon 
Company, Ltd., of Birmingham. The coach 
is beyond the conception of ordinary people 
in luxury, comfort, delicacy of taste, and 
excellence of finish, and is evidence that the 
decadence of Britain has not yet set in. 
This palace on wheels has at one end a 
magnificent observation-room decorated in 
Louis XVI. style, and there are also a com- 
fortable study, three bedrooms (Adam style), 
bathrooms, and servants’ and kitchen apart- 
ments. This wonderful piece of work has 
been designed and carried out entirely by the 
company’s own staff, whoare very naturally 
exceedingly proud of their magnificent and 
splendid achievement—an honour to British 
workmanship. 


# te it 


A British Masterpiece. 
“The body of the coach with its. interior 
and exterior fittings, the under frame, 
pressed-steel bogies, and steel disc wheels— 
of types which are specialities of the company 
—and every detail, even to the finishing 
varnish, are manufactured and put together 
by the company. It is proper and pleasing 
as so many millions of British capital are 
invested in Argentine railways that the pre- 
eminence of Britain in railway work should 
be so typified. We may add that the King 
has shown his interest in this notable example 
of British workmanship by requesting Vis- 
count Churchill to inspect it on his behalf. 
The makers have offered the coach to the 
President of Argentina, who has cabled his 
acceptance, stating that it will occupy the 
first place in the presidential train. 


Rita Martin 


At this time of the year, when a revival of interest is manifest 

in sporting circles, especially as the time draws near for the 
big Spring handicaps, racegoers will be on the qui vive for some 
long shots. It is hard luck on the sportsman who backs a horse at 
33 to t to find that when he receives his account on Tuesday 
he has only been credited with 16 to 1, which is the usual limit 
permitted by Commission Agents. All Sportsmen who have 
been troubled in this way should write to Mr. Marcus J. Chapman 


who 
on 


W., 


odds 


(Member of ‘Tattersalls’), of 170, Piccadilly, London, 
has “No Limit” -terms and allows the full multiplied 
double and treble events. A point worthy of note in his business. 
procedure is that cheques are paid to winning clients on Friday 
night, a practice which is not generally adopted by Commission Agents. 
Mr. Marcus J. Chapman is a commission agent with a reputation for 
integrity and fair dealing, and all sportsmen can trust him with their 
turf investments. 


SOUTH EASTERN & CHATHAM RAILWAY 
EASTER HOLIDAYS. 


CHEAP TICKETS to the CONTINENT will be issued from certain London Stations as 


follows: 
DESTINATION. Days | RETURN Fares. __ 
valid. |“ 1cl. acl. | 3cl 
Paris (via Calais or Boulogne) .. oD ne 0 ae 14 58/4 37/6 30/- 
Boulogne Be ae a 3 21/- — 12/6 
Do. Bey fi ot se es ata ae 8 30/- 25/- | 17/10 
Brussels (via Calais or Boulogne) SU Fi 5a as 8 48/3 33/6 = 
Dosa pial Ostend) meead sane Oe ee Pag ee 8 38/- 26/7 | 17/4 
Amsterdam (via Flushing) o. te Fi) ve ae 8 37/1 25/6 — 
The Hague (via Flushing) a “6 ae a A 8 32/10 22/5 coe 
Calais .. ee es : 3 22/6 — 14/- 
Do. ae An as ee oe ere oS we 8 31/6 26/6 20/6 
Ostend yh PREC CNG arias Sed CN ite aan 8 28/9 20/3 13/8 
French Riviera (via Calais) aie S 132/- 


WEEK-END TICKETS AVAILABLE BY ANY TRAIN (Mail and Boat Expresses 
excepted) will be issued from LONDON and certain Suburban Stations to the undermentioned 
SEASIDE, &c., RESORTS, on March 24th, 25th, 26th and 27th, available for return on or 
before March 29th, but not on day of issue. 


_Return F | Return Fares. 
E 3 a Soe ee CME Biel: = | 1el..|.2cl.| 3cl. 
Ashford 14/- | 9/- Littlestone.. 16/— | 12/- | 9/- 
Bexhill 14/- | 10/6 Margate 16/- | 12/- | 8/- 
Birchington 16/— | 12/- Ramsgate .. 16/— | 12/- | 8/- 
Broadstairs 16/- | 12/- St. Leonards 14/- | 10/6 | 8/- 
Canterbury 14/- | 10/6 Sandgate 17/6 | 12/6 | 9/- 
Deal .. ae 18/6 | 12/6 Sandwich .. 18/6 | 12/6 | 9/- 
Dover . 17/6 | 12/6 Shorncliffe.. ib ists 17/6 | 12/6 | 9/- 
Folkestone 17/6 | 12/6 Tunbridge Wells.. 86 8/6 | 5/6 | 4/6 
Hastings 14/- | 10/6 Walmer oe ats 18/6 | 12/6 | 9/- 
Herne Bay.. ae 14/- | 10/- Westgate .. ake 16/— | 12/— | 8/- 
Hythe nA ae 17/6 | 12/6 Whitstable Town.. 14/— | 10/- | 7/- 


_ GHEAP DAY EXCURSIONS on GOOD FRIDAY and EASTER MONDAY from the 
principal LONDON STATIONS to Ashford, Bexhill, Birchington, Broadstairs, Canterbury, 
Deal, Dover, Folkestone, Hastings, Herne Bay, Hythe, Margate, Ramsgate, Sandgate, Tunbridge 
Wells, Whitstable, &&. On EASTER MONDAY only, HALF-DAY EXCURSION to WHIT- 
STABLE and HERNE BAY, and DAY EXCURSION to ALDERSHOT. 

_ CRYSTAL PALACE (HIGH LEVEL) on EASTER MONDAY. Cheap Return Tickets 
(including admission) will be issued from London. 
For full particulars of the above Continental and Home Excursions, Alterations in Train 
Services, etc., see Special Holiday Programme and Bills. 
Vincent W. Hitt, General Manager. 
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LONDON & SOUTH WESTERN RLY. 


EXCEPTIONAL 
FACILITIES for 
SPENDING. . 


EAS 4%.” 


SPECIAL FAST EXCURSIONS 
FROM WATERLOO STATION 


to the principal Seaside and Inland Resorts of 


DEVON, CORNWALL, 


The Sunny South, &c. 


CHEAP THURSDAY TO TUES- 
DAY TICKETS also issued by all 
trains, including Corridor Dining 
Car Train, from WATERLOO 
7.0 p.m., March 24th, to 

WEST OF ENGLAND. 


HALF-HOURLY SERVICE 
of EXPRESS TRAINS to 
BOURNEMOUTH 
from WATERLOO (new | South 
Station) on THURSDAY, March 24th, 

between 1.20 and 8.20 p.m. 


EASTER ON THE CONTINENT. 
14 Days’ Excursions, via Southampton, 
from WATERLOO. to 
Paris, 26/-; Normandy, 24/6; Brittany, 24/6. 
For details see Programmes obtainable at Company's Stations and Agencies, or 


from Mr. Henry Hormes,-Superintéendent of the Line, Waterloo Station, S.E. 
CHAS. J. OWENS, General Manager. 


